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INTRODUCTION. 



IN submitting this work to the members of the New Shakspere Scrciety, it is 
desnable that I should state how I came to be engaged on it, and for what share in it 
I am responsible It was commenced by Dr Brinsley Nicholson, under whose super 
vision the reprints of the ist Q. and it>t F editions of the play were issued to the 
Society in 1875 The present work was then taken in hand, the texts arranged,, and 
elaborate collations of the several quarto and folio editions made Proofs of the first 
few pages were actually prepared by the printer in Januaiy 1876, when illness compelled 
Dr Nicholson to suspend his labours 

In the mean time it will be understood that the type which had been set up for the 
simple reprints of the texts had still to remain in its foims awaiting ie-arraiigement for 
this edition, and was therefore unavailable for the geneial woik of the printing-office 

In November last it became a question, in which both the economy of the Society 
and tlie convenience of the punter were concerned., whether the work on which so 
much loving care and labour had been expended was to be abandoned, or whether it 
could be earned to completion by another hand In tins emergency, and encouraged 
thereto by our Director, Mr Fmnivall, I volunteered my services. 

The whole body of the work and the maigmal notmgs are distinctly the work of 
Dr Nicholson ; but I must add that for any short-comings in them, the responsibility 
must fall on my shoulders In his hands the marginal notes would have been very 
much more minute than they now are 

Unfortunately, although he had accumulated materials, he had not completed their 
arrangement, and not ieelmg my ability to carry out his intentions to their full 
extent, I found myself compelled to sacrifice much that was already prepared. I 
, believe, however, that everything essential to the study of the texts will be found in its 
place, but shoxild it hereafter appear desnable to give additional fulness to the work, 
it is to be hoped that Dr Nicholson may himself supplement my deficiencies. 



In this edition the text of the folio is printed, line for line, as in the original Each, 
page piesents half a column of the folio the number ot the page and column being 
noted within brackets on the left hand of the text, at top The Acts, Scenes, and lines 
are also numbered on the left hand 

In the Q page the Acts, Scenes, and lines are numbered on the right hand of the 
text. It must be borne in mind that the scenes of the Q are numbered to correspond 
with those of the F thus the Q, not having any scene corresponding with Sc. i of 
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F its first scene is numbered II to agree with the F ; and in one place Act IV Sc 
iv. & v for the same reason, the order of the two scenes in the Q has been reversed 

The lines of the Q. text are in the sequence of the original , but the text itself is neces 
sarily much broken tip in order to bring its several parts a> nearly as possible in apposition 
with the corresponding passages of the F text The end of each page of the Q. is 
indicated by the printing within biackets of the signatures of the original edition thus 
at page 14, [20 A a ] signifies that line 20 of the text ends page A 2 of the Q. , and 
so throughout 

In some places the latter half of a line of the Q, text has been dropped in order to 
make it correspond with the F thus on page 14, line 6 has been printed, 

Kmg Shuie we thank you. 

And good my Lord pioceed 

to correspond with lines 10 & u of F text 

Again, and for the same reason, two lines of the Q? are printed as one, the division 
being thus marked ||, as in page 18, lines 67-8 , 

Noble Loid stand for your owne, || Vnwmde your bloody flagge 

In the 3rd Q. , 1608, many of the lines of Q i were xe-arranged by its editor or 
printer, the Q.3 arrangement is marked in our text by the usual divisional sign /. 
Thus, page 24, line 108 becomes two lines in Q3 ending egs, cat , and line 118 two 
lines, ending heanen, functions Sometimes in Q3 two lines of Q. i are printed as one, 
and in a few places some words were added to the text these cases will be found 
noted in the margin 

Cross references to corresponding passages which it was not possible to place m 
apposition, are printed within the texts in brackets Thus, page 36 [lines 83-4 fol ] 
refers the reader to those lines of the same scene in the folio text, page 41, which 
correspond with lines 16-17 of the Q, 

I regret to say that these cross leferences are not so complete as it was evidently the 
intention of Dr Nicholson to make them. Finding, in his MS., leferences of this kind 
throughout the work, I rashly concluded that all had been noted, and it was not till the 
whole body of the work had passed through the press, and I was enabled to take a 
more leisurely and comprehensive view of it for the purpose of this introduction, that 
I discovered the deficiencies They are not many, however , and the additional inter- 
references that might have been given aie nearly all within the corresponding scenes of 
GL and F , and frequently within the two opposite pages of our texts. The student will 
have no difficulty in discovering for himself the separated passages , and for the casual 
reader who requires to beknowledge-ciammed, I confess I have but small sympathy. 

With regard to the marginal uotings when there can be no doubt as to the word 
or words of the text to which the marginal variation icfers, the text is not quoted in the 
margin. Thus, page 22, line 81, gaxnst of Q 3 clearly refers to the against of the text. 
When, however, there is a radical difference in the variation, the text is quoted behind 
the bracket, thus in line 82 of the same page, for'] against 2. signifies that Q2 in 
place of for of the text has against The number of that edition only in which the 
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variation is found, follows the marginal note. When the marginal variation is found in 
all editions subsequent to the text, no number follows it thus (same page) line 94., no 
number following the marginal note/ear'^ it is understood that the two quartos sub 
sequent to our text agree m this variation. 

The same principle which regulates the marginal notmgs of the Q text applies also 
to that of the F 

The Title-page of Q i is of course given in full, page 2 of our text The only 
noticeable variations m the title-pages of the two subsequent quartos are in the imprint 

Qi a has, ' \ London | Printed by Thomas Creede, for Thomas | Pauier, and are to 
be sold at his shop in Cornhill, | at the sign of the Cat and Parrets neare [ the 
Exchange, 1602. ] ' 

Q3 has only,' | Printed for T. P. 1608 ] ' 

The author's name is not given on any of these title-pages 

The and and 3rd Q s were both printed from the tst, their variations from that 
edition, as Dr Nicholson has remarked in his notice to the reprint of Q. i, neither aid 
m determining its character nor m the correction of the folio text 

The Q text has 1623 lines, printed throughout as verse, but with little regard to 
the proper division of the verse lines, and of course none at all as regards the prose. 

For the F text I take the lines as metrically numbeied in the Globe edition, for 
the play itself 3156 lines, add for Choruses 223 lines = total 3479 lines. Very nearly 
one-third of the dialogue, or 1060 lines, is placed in the mouth of King Henry 

The two principal points which this parallel-texts edition may assist in determining 
are, 

1. The value of the Q. as regards the revision of the text Three lines from it (u. i. 
79, iv 3 43, & iv. 5 1 6) have been received into many modern editions It enables 
us also to correct, with something like certainty, a few words in the folio text which had 
been blundered by the punter, and here and there it affords some support to what, at 
the best, can only be considered as conjectural emendations of that text This, I think, 
is the utmost that can be said for it It does not, as is the case with other 'imperfect* 
quartos, enable us to restore any passage of importance which there is reason to think 
may have been accidentally omitted in the folio. In what it does give of the fuller text, 
its variations are generally for the worse, 

2. The question whether the Q. is to be accepted as the author's first sketch of the 
play , or to be rejected as a mere imperfect and corrupted version of the play as it 
appears in the folio edition 

This question is of great interest to many students, for its determination in the 
affirmative would, they believe, afford some reasonable starting-point from which to 
trace the development of Shakespeare's method of composition trom its first conception 
to its perfect growth. 

Some enquiry as to the date of production of the play is here necessary. 

In the Chorus at the beginning of Act V the following passage occurs 

'Were now the general of oux gracious empress, 
As m good tune he may, from Ii eland coming, 
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Bringing rebellion broached on his sword, 
How many would the peaceful city quit, 
To welcome him ' ' 

This is universally received as an allusion to the expedition of the Earl of Essex, and 
if so, must have been written between the date of his departure for Ireland, i5th April, 

1599, and his return to London, aSth Sept in the same year This being gi anted, it is 
scarcely possible to imagine that any portion of the play could have been written aftei 
that date Nor can we suppose that any portion of it was written long- befoie that 
date It was certainly wntten. after the second part of Henry IV , as the piomise of it 
in the epilogue of that play sufficiently proves 

' If you be not too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continue the story, with Sir John 
m it, and make you merry with fair Katherme of France where, for anything I know, Falstaff shall die of 
a sweat, unless already a' be killed with your hard opinions,' etc 

The earliest date assigned to this second part of Henri] IV is i $96, but the latest, 
1598, is more probably the right one 1 Meres, who in his ' Wits Treasury,' 1,598,, 
mentions 'Henry the 4,' is silent as regards Henry V., and it is by no means certain that 
in his mention of Hemy IV he included both parts of that play 

On the whole, then, we may reasonably conclude that 1599 1S the d^te to be assigned 
to Hemy V , and that when in 1600 the ist Quarto edition was published, the whole 
play, as we now have it m the Folio, was in existence, and had been produced on the 
stage 

It does not, however, necessarily follow that because the Q. was not punted till 

1600, it therefore could not be an earlier version than that of 1^99, though in any 
case its previous existence must have been very brief few plays got to the press until 
some time after their presentation on the stage , and it might be fairly argued that the 
appearance of the 1399 play was the cause of the dismlerment and hasty printing of the 
'first sketch' ; that being the only version the unscrupulous stationer could lay his hands 
on The internal evidence therefore that the Q itself affords is all that we have to 
rely on m forming our judgment as to its character. 

Nearly all editors have expressed a more 01 less definite opinion as to the relation of 
the two versions of the play to each other, but few have deemed it necessaiy to adduce 
other than general arguments in support of their decision special proof either for or 
against the ' first sketch ' theory seems yet a thing to be desired 

Pope, who m one note instances the Essex allusion as a proof that the play was writ 
in 1^99, m another asserts that in the folio the speeches are generally enlarged and laiseel, 
and that several whole scenes and all the choruses were added, since the edition of 
1608 [Q3 ] 

Capell says of the quartos that they ' are all equally defective in a most high degree, 
and vicious m what they do give us notwithstanding which, great use was to be made 
of them, and has been, m mending and compleaUng the folio, the basis of the text of 
is play. The whole play as it lyes in that folio, must have been written m the year 'pp, 
id in the spring of that year The reverse of the Earl of Essex's fortunes, upon whom 

SseMalone Chrono^cal 0> der of the flays, p 357, Vol II , Variorum Shakspeare, ed 1821. 
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so handsome a compliment is made in the fifth Chorus., follow' d its composition so 
quickly, a presentation became improper, and the suppression of this Chorus,, it is pro- 
bable drew on that of the others From this lame representation, in winch the play 
might be otherwise mangl'd by the persons presenting it, the quarto of 1600 was cer 
tainly pirated, by some scribe of profonnd ignorance, set to work by the printer ' 

Johnson apparently believed the Q. to be a first sketch in a note on Act II sc u , 
he remarks, 'This whole scene was much enlarged and improved after the first edition ;' 
and in a note on Act IV sc vn., he speab> of the play [the folio version] as a ' second 
draught ' 

Steevens thought that the difference between the two copies might be accounted for 
by the elder (the Q) having been taken down during the representation, or collected 
from the repetitions of actors the second and more ample edition (the F) being that 
which regularly belonged to the play-house 

Mai one says, 'The fair inference to be drawn from the imperfect and mutilated 
copies of this play, published in 1600, 1602, and 1608, is, not that the whole play, as 
we now have it, did not then exist, but that those copies were surreptitious } and that 
the editor in 1600, not being able to publish the whole, published what he could.' 
(Chronological order, etc} Elsewhere, in a note on Act IV sc. vn , he says, 'The 
quarto copy of this play TS manifestly an imperfect transcript procured by some fraud, 
and not a first draught or hasty sketch of Shakspeare's ' 

Boswell considers that ' the eailtest editions are evidently conupted and imperfect, 
and bear no marks of being the author's first conceptions ' 

Other editors speak vaguely of ' additions ' in the folio, thereby leaving it to be 
inferred that m their opinion the Q. represents an earlier and independent version of 
the play 

Knight holds the Q edition, though surreptitiously obtained, and not printed till 
after the appearance of the fuller folio veision, to be a genuine copy of an earlier and 
shorter play, written perhaps hastily for a temporary purpose He considers that the 
fuller version is manifestly and beyond question, from beginning to end, the result of 
the authoi's elaboration of tins first sketch, and, in proof of this, in his Introductory 
Notice, and in his notes to the play 3 he specially directs attention to the following 
passages 

Act I sc n GL11 4-20 F 11. 8-34 ] Instances of careful 

Q. 11 130-57 F 11 223-35 j elaboration in folio 
Act II sc i The whole scene exhibits the greatest care in remodelling the text 

of the quarto 
Act II sc. n. F 11 105-143 'Treason, .fall of man' Exhibits the hand 

of the master elaborating his original sketch 
Act III. sc. ii The whole scene gieatly changed and enlarged Completely 

lemodelled 

Act III. sc. vn Greatly extended in the folio greatly improved by the extension 
Act IV. sc. V. A curious example of the mode in which the text of the folio was 

expanded and amended 
Act V sc i. The whole scene remodelled 
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Mr Colliei's theory differs somewhat from all others he supposes Shakespeare to have 
written, a first play with the Choruses as we now have them that the Q., omitting 
these Choi uses, gives but a very imperfect repiesentation of that play and that the 
enlarged drama as found m the folio was not put into the complete shape in which it 
has there come do\\n to us, until shortly before 1605, the date when it was played at 
Court 

Note that this date., 1605, is founded on Mr P Cunningham's ' Ertiath from the 
Accounts of the Revels ' , page 204 

' On the 7 Januaiy was played the play of Henry the fift ' 

I fear, however, that the Shakespeare entries in Mr Cunningham's ' Evtiactt,' etc 
which have been declared by Sir T Duff us Hardy, and the best judges in England, to 
be forgeries can hardly now be considered a sufficiently solid foundation foi any theory 
As a specimen of the abridgment and corruption of the Q. Mr Collier cites lines 
I 5~ I 57> Act I sc u f Q > unes specially relied on by Knight in support of his theory 
of elaboration and as an instance of the way in which lines weie mibheard and mis- 
repoited, he refeis to lines 84-5 Q. 142-4 F of the same scene England in the Q. 
being misreported for in-land of F text 

Halliwell legardb the quartos as mutilated copies only of Shakespeare's drama, and he 
consideis it in the highest degiee improbable that they represent an author's imperfect 
sketch He thinks it most likely that they were compiled from short-hand notes taken 
at the theatie 

The Cambridge Editors incline f to agree with Mr Collier and otheis in the sup 
position that the Quarto text was " hastily made up from notes taken at the theatre 
during the performance, subsequently patched together " ' 

Mr Grant White says of the Q , ' it is manifest that that edition was published in great 
haste, from manuscript obtained in the most surreptitious and inefficient mannei ' Of 
its text he lemaiks that it is, ' so mutilated, as well as so incomplete, that it is quite 
impossible to decide by internal evidence whether the manuscnpt from which it was 
printed represents., even imperfectly, an early form of the play, or still more irnpeifectly 
the completed woik as it appeals in the folio.' 

Without the aid afforded us by comparison with the folio edition, it would, I admit, 
be a matter of extreme difficulty to deteimme the position of the Q. , with it, however, 
a reasonably certain decision may, I think, be arrived at 

The opinion I have formed from a careful examination, line for line, of both texts 
is, that the play of 1599 (the F) was shortened for stage representation, the abridge 
ment done with little care, and printed in the Q, edition with less probably fiom an 
imperfect manuscnpt surieplitiously obtained and vamped up from notes taken during 
the performance, as we know was frequently done Indeed it is quite possible that the 
whole of the quarto edition was obtained in this manner, and the fact that it is printed 
from beginning to end as verse, would seem to lend some support to this conjectuie 
The fact, also, that the publishers of the Q. " were Millmgton and Busbie, and their 
successor Pavier, may of itself be taken as evidence that these editions me of doubtful 
authenticity [See Mr Fleay's Table of Q editions, pages 44-5, Trans. N Sli. Soc, 
1874, Part I J 
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With regard to the more stately scenes of the play., the chief difference between the 
F and Q Q veisions is, that long passages are not found in the latter, these passages 
are, in my opinion, m neaily all cases precisely such as would have been cut out for the 
purpose of a shortened stage representation The vamtions between those parts which 
are common to both editions aie, after making allowance for error and corruption in 
both, but trifling 

The scenes m which the French king and his lords appear, seem, if my theory is 
coirect, especially to have suffered in the abudgment 

The comic scenes are perhaps those on which it is most difficult to form a decided 
opinion In so far as they are common to both versions, there are very few speeches in 
the F that have not their counterpart in the Q , but they are strangely disordered and 
incoherent in that edition In some places quite perfect, in others they break down into 
what, on comparison with the F, would seem to be a mere jumble of disintegrated 
fiagrnents There, if anywhere, believers m the ' fiist sketch' theory might find some 
giound for their faith, but to me, bearing in mind the geneial condition ot the Q text, 
however difficult it may be to prove the point, the most reasonable verdict must be 
impeifect representation on the part of Q , not, after elaboration in F . 

It would be an endless, and I venture to think a needless labour, now that the texts 
themselves are here in evidence, to attempt to weigh the pros and cons on every point 
liable to discussion throughout the play, and I shall therefore only adduce two instances 
in suppoit of my opinion These being, I think, indisputable, will also, I piesume, be 
comideied sufficient, for if in a single case it can be clearly proved, not that the Q is 
merely deficient in, but that it actually omits any portion of the F version, judgment 
may be allowed to pass on other places wheie the evidence is not of so convincing a 
character 

And here I must be allowed to observe that the mere fact of the Q. being so much 
shoiter than the F, is by no means a point in its favour, foi we know that fiom the 
earliest times down to the piesent day the constant practice of the stage has been, and is, 
the shortening of the author's original work 

I must now ask the reader to turn to Act I sc. n. and compare lines 47 $$ of Q 
with lines 67 91 of F 

' Hugh Capet also,' says the Q Why also ? There is nothing m the Q to account 
foi this adverb We turn to the F and find that it is the case of King Pepm to which 
the Q. icters, but which it omits But this is not all, m the F after the case of Hugh 
Capet, there is next cited the case of King Lewes, who justified his possession of the 
ciown as being descended fiom 

' The daughter to Chailes, ^a&foresmd Duke of Loiame ' 

The Q , which also has this line, makes no previous mention of this 'foresaid Duke of 
Loraine ' Again here is proof of omission But still this is not all the Q further by 
its injudicious omissions actually makes Hugh Capet, who deposed and muidered 
Chailes of Loiame, fortify his title to the throne with the plea that he was descended 
fiom the daughter of this very Charles, confounding at the same time this daughter of 
Chailes of Loiame with the daughter of Charlemame, and then, rejoining the current 
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of the F, with it, it sums up all the three cases of kings who claimed in f right and 
title of the female/ of two of which it has no previous mention I have not overlooked 
the fact that, in this summing up, the Q turns King Lewes into King Char les, but 
this I look upon as a mere blunder, of no significance either for or against my argu 
ment, it might be noticed as an instance of corruption on the pait of the Q.- , but has 
nothing to do with the question of omission with which I am puncipally concerned 

The other instance ot omission on the part of the Q , which I shall notice, is that 
of an entire scene, Act IV sc n in the French Camp, commencing 'The Sunne doth 
gild our Armour ' and ending 

' Come, come away 
The Sunne is high, and we out-weaie the day ' 

It -will be observed that the Q bide of our book is heie an absolute blank from the 
beginning to the end of the scene At first sight this absolute blank might seem to have 
destroyed all e\idence, but if we turn back to the nig fit scene in the French Camp, 
Act III sc vn , we shall find that scene in the Q. tagged, most mappropnately,, with 
the couplet quoted above 

Here surely is a case from, which we may infer that, at its best ; Q. i meiely re 
presents a version of the play shortened for the stage The two scenes m the Fiench 
Camp were to be cut clown to one , and the person who did the job, without perceiving 
the blunder he was committing, wanting a tag to finish off with, bi ought in the &un at 
midnight ' 

Proof of omission is perhaps all that is needed for deleim.in.mg the position of the 
Q.% but theie is one other consideration which,, I think, may have some weight in 
deciding the order of precedence of the Q or F 

The play, as is well known, is founded, foi itsLustoncal part at least, on the Chronicles, 
probably exclusively on HohnshecVs compilation Now in the F version a i e certain 
mstoncal errors not found in the Q. edition "We must theiefore eithei believe that 
these errors were the result of the elaboiation of the ' fiist sketch ' (the Q ), 01 we must 
conclude that they were coirected in the 'shoitened play' (the Q). The latter 
hypothesis seems to me the only tenable one. 

This point a new one I believe , at any late I am not awaie that it has been advanced 
before suggested itself to me when making out a table fallowing the distubutiou of 
paits in the two versions The table will be found at the end ot this Introduction. 
fiom it it appears that, m so far as they have any share in the dialogue of the play, Ely, 
Westmoreland, Bedfoid, Brit any, Rambures, Eipmgham, Giandprd, Mac-moms, Jamy, 
Messengei it 4, & iv a, and the Fiench Queen, chsappeai fiom the Q. veision, their 
parts, or what is given of then paits in the text, being distiibuted among othei actois, 
and themselves, when then presence is requited on the stage, lepreseutcd by mute 
supernumeraries 

One speech by Ely (F i z 168 174), -which the Chiomcles assign to Westmoic- 
land, is given m the Q to Loid I believe it was intended in the shortened play to 
lump it with. Exetei's following speech , Westmoreland's pait being cut out 

Westmoi eland is, not mentioned m the Chi oracles as present at AgmcoiuL ho had 
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charge to defend England against the inroads of the Scotch, and he disappears from the 
Q What remains of his part is divided between Warwick and Exeter } and in one place 
where in the folio he is mentioned in the dialogue (iv 3 ai), m the Q Warwick s 
name is substituted 

Bedford also was not present at the battle, and though he is once mentioned in the 
text of the Q. (iv 3 32), an oversight of the corrector, I suppose, what remains of his 
part is taken by Gloucester, with the exception of one speech (iv 3 7 9 ^ )* which is 
given to Clarence 

Clarence is not mentioned in the F till Act V be n , after the King's return to 
France, but accoidmg to the Chiomcles hewab present at the battle, and he appears m 
the Q I am awaie that the Chronicles say he had leave to return to England from 
Harfleur, but they nevertheless make him present at the battle 

For Bntany, Act III sc v F , the Q, has Bourbon, and I believe all editors from 
Theobald downwards (including Mi Knight) ha\e accepted this change of personages 
as a correction 

The most remarkable correction such I suppose it to be in the Q , is the sub- 
stttution of Bourbon for the Dauphin in Act III sc \ n , and Act IV sc. v The Dauphin 
was certainly not piesent at the battle, and even in the F ,, Act III sc v , we find that 
he was to stay with his father at Rouen On this point Mr Jolmes has the following 
note to his translation of Monstrelet's Chronicle, Cap cxlvn 'The name of Sir 
Guichard Dauphin [See his name in the list of slam, Act IV sc vm 1 97] appears to 
have betrayed Shak&peare into the error of making the Dauphin of France piesent at 
the battle of Agmcourt, which he was not, unless we suppose the error to he with the 
editois, m confounding two persons meant by Shakspeare to be distinct In the camp 
scene before the battle, his Dauphin does not hold such a rank in the debate and con 
versation as is suitable to the heir of the Fiench Monarchy, but precisely that which the 
master of the household might hold with piopnety In one scene, he is thus mentioned, 
"Enter Rambures, Chatillon, Dauphin, and others 

I have given tins note in full because it does not appear to have ath acted the atten 
tion of any of Shakespeare's editors Johnes, I piesume, quoted the 'Entrance' with 
which he concludes his note from memoiy, and is of course wrong, theie is none such 
in eithei Q- or F , though it is true that ' Dolphin ' is not placed in his due rank in the 
' Entrances ' to sc vi Act III , and sc. v Act IV In the entry to sc 11 Act IV 
omitted in Q. he tanks first as ' the Dolphin , ' and in these scenes in the F , though 
he ceitamly is addressed with gieat familiarity, he is yet spoken of as the Dolphin, and 
a prince 

There is one other peculiarity m the Q. which I should here mention though 
whether it tells either for or against my notion that this re-distubution of parts in the 
Q. indicates correction of F enors, I am unable to determine In these French Camp 
scenes (in 6, & iv 5), a personage named Gelon is introduced In the first he has a 
speech which the F assigns to Orleans, and in the second an oath which the F gives 
to Constable I cannot find in the Chronicles, in the list of the French Lords present 
at the battle, any name bearing any resemblance to Gelon, possibly it may have been 
the name of the actor who played one of the personages of these scenes, though 
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I do not find any name of that kind in the Ibts of actois of the Shakespearian 
period 

To sum up all, it may then be with confidence asserted 

i That the Gt was certainly not printed from an authentic manuscript 

a That when it was printed., the tullei veibion had already been in existence some 

time 

3 That m itself it contains evidence of omission of passages found in the fuller 



version 



OJLWAJ 

4 That this circumstance, and the absence fiom it of ceilam hisloiical erxois found 
m the fuller version, are strong presumptive evidence of its later date , and, thereloie, 
that instead of regarding it as the author's fust sketch, \ve can only look on it as an 
imperfect copy of his work 
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lie Life of Henry the Fift. 



Enter Prologue 



OFor a Mufe of Fire, that -would afcend 
The bnghttjt Heaueii of Inuention 
A Kingdoms j or a Stags, Princes to Aft, 
And Monaichs to behold the Jvjtlhng Scene 
Then Jhould the Wat hie Hauy, like himfelfe, 
Ajfiime the Port of Mars, and at his heeles 
(Lea/Jit in, like Hounds) fliould Famine, Sword, and Fue 
C) ouch for employment But pat don, Gentles all 
The flat vnrayfed Spit its, that hath dar\l, 
On this vmjuoithy Scaffold, to bnng forth 
So g) eat an Obiect Can this Cock-Pit hold 
The <uafiie fields of Fiance ? Oi may ive cramme 
Within this Woodden 0, the very Caskes 
That did aft ight the Ayi e at Agmcourt ? 
put don firi' e a a ooked FigM e may 
Atteft in hltlc place a Milho?i, 
Aiidht <us, Cyphers to this great Accompt, 
On yarn imagmai is Fot ces ivot ke 
Si/ppofe ivithin the Ginlle of the] e Walls 
Aie nonu confined t<wo mightie Monarchies, 
Wltofe high, "vp-rcrn ed, and abutting Fronts, 
The penllous nan o<uj Ocean pat ts afnnder 
Peece out our unperfeSions 'with your thoughts 
Into a thoujand parts dimde one Man, 
And make imaginat is Pui/Jance 
Thinke when ive talks of Hoifes, that you fee them, 
Printing their prowd Hoofes ftlf receming Earth 
For 'tis your thoughts that no-w mufl deck our Kings, 
Carry them here and there lumping o're Times , 
Turning tK accomplifltmcnt of 'many y seres 
Into an Hoiwre-glaJ/e fat the which fupphe, 
Admit me Choi us to this Histone , 
Who Prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hears, kindly to ludge our Play Exit 
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l~ B/ 4 



Pnmus. Scoena Pnma. 



Enter the two BiJIiops of Canterbury and Ely 

B{/h. Cant 
Y Lord, He tell yon, that felfe Bill is vrg'd, 




$ Which in th'eleueth yere of y laft Kings reign 
Was like, and had indeed againft vs paftj 



But that the fcambhng aud vnquiet time 
Did puili it out of farther queftion. 

SiJJi. Eli/. But how my Lord fliall we refill it now ' 
Bijh Cant. It muft be thought on if it paffe againft vs. 
We loofe the better halfe of our Poffeffion 
For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout 
By Teftament haue giuen to the Church, 
Would they ftnp fiom vs ; being valu'd thus, 
As much as would mainlaine, to the Kings honor, 
Full fifteene Earjes, and fifteene hundred Knights, 
Six thoufaud and two hundred good Efquires 
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And to reliefe of Lazars, and \\ eake age 

Of indigent faint Soules, pail coiporall toyle, 

A handled Almes-houies, right well iupplj'd 

And to the Coffers of the King befide, 

A thoufand pounds by th'yeeie Thus mns the Bill 

Bijh Ely This would diuike deepe 

Bijli Cant 'Twould dnnke the Cup and all 

B\/Ji Ehj But what preuention ? 

BiJJi Cant The King is full of giace, and faire te- 
gard 

Bifli Ehj And a true louer of the holy Church. 

Bifli Cant The couifes of his youth promis'd it not 
The bieath no fooner left his Fathers body, 
But that his wildnefle, mortify 'd in him, 
Seem'd to dye too yea, at that very moment, 
Confederation like an Angell came, 
And whipt th'offendmg Adam out of him , 
Leauing his body as a Paradife, 
T'muelop and contaiue Celefiiall Spirits 
Neuei was fuch a fodame Schollei made 
Neuei came Refoimation in a Flood, 
With fuch a heady currance icowrmg faults 
Noi neuer Huh a-headed WilfulnerTe 
So foone did looi'e his Seat, and all at once, 
As in this King 

B\fli Eh/ We are bleffed in the Change 

Bijli Cant Hearehim but reaionm Diumitie, 
And all-adminng, with an inwaid wilh 
You would defne the King were made a Prelate 
Hcaie him debate of Common-wealth Affaires , 
You would fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy 
Lift his difcomfe of Wane, and you fhall heare 
A fearefull Battaile rendred you in Mufique. 

h Tume 
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Turne him to any Caufe of Polhcy, 

The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe, 

Familiar as his Garter that when he fpeakes, 

The Ayre, a Charter' d Libertine, is mil, 

And the mute Wonder lurketh in mens eares. 

To fteale his fweet and honyed Sentences 

So that the Ait and Praftique part of Life, 

Muft be the Miftreffe to this Theonque 

Which is a wonder how his Grace mould gleane it. 

Since his addiction was to Courfes vame, 

His Companies \ nletter'd, rude, and mallow, 

His Houres fill'd vp with Ryots, Banquets, Sports , 

And neuer noted in him any ftudie, 

Any retyrement, any fequeftration, 

From open Haunts and Populantie 

B. Ely The Strawberry growes vndeineath the Nettle, 
And holefome Berryes thrme and ripen heft, 
Neighbour'd by Fruit of baler quahtie 
And fo the Prince obfcur'd his Contemplation 
Vnder the Veyle of Wildneffe, which (no doubt) 
Giew like the Summer Giaffe, fafteft by Night, 
Vnfeene, yet crefliue in his facultie. 

B. Cant It muft be fo , for Miracles are ceaft 
And therefore we muft needes admit the meanes, 
How things are perfe&ed. 

J5. E/y But my good Lord . 
How now for mittigation of this Bill, 
Vrg'd by the Commons' doth his Maieftie 
Incline to it, or no> 

B Cant. He feernes indiffeient : 
Or rather fwaymg more vpon our part, 
Then chenlhmg th'exhibiters againft vs 
For I haue made an offer to his Maieftie, 



II 
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i] ih' 



The Chronicle Hlflorie 

of Hemy the fift : with his battel fought 

at Agin Coufi in France. Togithet with 

Auncient Pibtoll 



Entei King Heniy, ExeLei^ a. 
Attendants 



Claicnce, and ot/ici 



Exeter 

SHall I call in Thambaffaclois my Liege ' 
King Not yet ray Coufin, til we be refoliule 
Of ibme fenous maUeis touching Vb and Fiance, 



4CT i sc 2 ] The L'Je oj Hemytlu Fiji. Foho 1623 



j] ' Ypon oar Spintuall Conuocation, 

And in regard of Caules now m hand, 
Which I haue open'd to his Grace at large, 

As touching France, to giue a greater Sumrne, 
84 ' Then euer at one time the Clergie yet 
1 Did to hi>> Piedeceilbrs part withall. 

B Ely How did this offer feeme recem'd, my Lord ? 
B Cant. With good acceptance of his Maieftie 
Sane that there was not time enough to heare, 
As I percem'd his Grace would faine haue done, 
The ieueralls and vnhidden paffages 
Of his true Titles to fome certame Dukedomes, 
And generally, to the Crowne and Seat of Fiance, 
Denu'd from Edwaid, his great Grandfather 

B E/y What was th' impediment that broke this off' 
B Cant The French Embaflador vpon that inftant 
Cran'd audience , and the howre I thinke is come, 
To giue him hearing Is it foure a Clock' 
B Ely It is 

B Cant Then goe we in, to know his Embafiie 
Which I could with a ready guefle declaie, 
Befcne the Frenchman ipeake a word of it 

B Ely He wait vpon you, and I long to heare it. 

Exeunt 
a] Enter the King, Humfiey, Sedfoid, Clarence, 

Warwick, Wet,tmland, and Exeter 
King Wheie is my gracious Loid of Canteibury 9 
Exctei. Not here in prelence. 
King Send foi him, good Vnckle 
JPe/hn Shall we call in th'AmbafLidoi, my Liege ' 
King Not yet, my Coulln we would be refolu'd, 
Before we heare him, of fome things of weight, 
That taske out thoughts, concerning vs and Fiance. 



ioi ] -spsitles 2 -is 3, 4 



4 ] the 4 



14 The Chronicle Hi/lone of Hem y thejift. Qumto 1600 [ACT I sc. 2 



6 ] Sure 3 



8 ] in -vs 3 



2i]Z?/rA Catcli-woid in 
i, but om before speech 
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5z. God and his Angels guard your facred throne, 
And make you long become it. 
King. Sliuie we thank you. 

And good my Lord pioceed 

Why the Lawe Salicke which they haue in Fiance, 
Or mould or mould not, flop vs in our clayme 
And God forbid my wife and leained Loid, 
That you mould falhion, frame, or wreft the fame 



For God doth know how many now in health, 
Shall drop their blood m approbation, 
Of what your icueience fhall incite vs too 
Therefore take heed how you impawne out pei foil, 
How you awake the fleepmg fwoid ol wane 
We charge you m the name of God take heed 



After this conmration, fpeake my Lend 

And we will mdge, note, and bcleeue in heait, 

That what you fpeake, is wafht as pure 

As fin in baptifme. [20. A 2] 

Then heaie me giacious foueiaigne, and you peeies, 

Which owe youi hues, yom faith and feiinccs 

To this impenall tin one. 

There is no bai to flay yom highneUe claime to Fiance 



ACT i sc 2 ] The L'fe of Hennj the Fijt 



Folio 1623 



] 



O Bl/JlOpS. 

B Cant God and his Angels guard your facred Throne, 
And make you long become it, 

King Sure we thanke you 
My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed, 
And mftly and rehgiouily vufold, 
Why the Law Sahlte, that they haue in France, 
Or fhould or Ihould not barre vs in our Clayme 
And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord, 
That you ihould faihion, wreft, or bow your reading, 
Or nicely chaige your vnderftandmg Soule, 
With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right 
Sutes not in natme colouis with the truth 
For God doth know, how many now in health. 
Shall diop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reuerence ihall incite \s to 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon, 
How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre, 
We charge you in the Name of God take heed 
For neuer two fuch Kmgdomes did contend, 
Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlefle drops 
Aie eueiy one, a Woe, a foie Complaint, 
'Gauift him, whofe wiongs giues edge vuto the Swords, 
That makes fuch wafte in briefe moitahtie. 
Vnder this Gemmation, fpeake my Loid 
For we will heaie, note, and beleetle in heart, 
That what you fpeake, is> in your Confcieuce waflit, 
As pure as finne with Baptifme 

B Can Then heare me giacious Soueiaign, 8c you Peers, 
That owe your felues, yom hues, and feiuices. 
To this Imperiall Throne Theie is no baire 
To make agamft yom HighneiTe Clayme to Fiance, 
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But one,, which they pioduce ftom Fm amount, 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land, 

Winch falicke land the French vmuftly gloze 

To be the realme of Fiame 

And Faiamont the foundei of this law and female hairc 

Yet their owne writers faithfully affirm e 

That the land falicke lyes in Gei many, 

Betweene the flouds of Sabcck and of El me, 

Where Chaihi the fift hauing fubducle the Saxons 

There left behind, and fetled certain e Fiench, 

Who holding in difdame the Gcimame women, 

Foi fome diihoneft maneis of then lines, 

Eftabliiht theie this lawe To wit, 

No female fiiall fucceed in falicke land 

Which falicke land as I faid befoie, 

Is at this time in Get mam/ called Me fine 

Thus doth it well appeal e the falicke lawe 

Was not deuifed for the realme of Fiance, 

Noi did the Fiench poflefle the falicke land, 

Vntill 400 one and twentie yeaies 

After the fundion of king Fcucnnont, 

Godly fuppofed the foundei of tins lawe 



40 



Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the ciowne, 
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But this which they pioduce from Plimamond, 

In ten am Sahcam Muhete& ne fiiccedaul, 

No Woman {hall fucceed in SaMe Lind 

"Which Sahhe Land, the Fiench \niuftly gluze 

To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this Law, and Female Bane 

Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirm e, 

That the Land Sahke is in German le, 

Betweene the Flouds of Sala and of Blue 

Wliere Charles the Great haumg fubdu'd the Saxons, 

There left behind and fettled certame French 

Who holding in difdame the German Women, 

For fome difhoneft manners of their life, 

Eftabhiht then this Law , to wit, No Female 

Should be Inheritrix in Sahke Land 

Which Sahhe (as I faid) 'tvuxt Elue and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germanie, call'd Met fen 

Then doth it well appeaie, the Sahke Law 

Was not deuifed for the Realme of France 

Nor did the French pofleiTe the Sahke Land, 

Vntill foure hundied one and twentie yeeies 

Aftei clefunChon of King Phtnamoml, 

Idly iuppos'd the founder of this Law, 

Who died within the yeere of oui Redemption, 

Foure hundred twentie fiK and Charles the Gieat 

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did feat the French 

Beyond the Riuei Sala, in the yeeie 

Eight hundied fiue Befides, their Wnteis fay, 

King Pepm, which depofed Childculie, 

Did as Heiie Geneiall, being defcended 

Of Bhthild, which was Daughter to King Clotlmir, 

Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of Fiance 

Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne 
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To fine his title with iome Ihowe of tmfb, 
When in pure tiuth it was corrupt and naught 
Conuaid himfelfe as hene to the Lady Ingci, 



48 



Daughtci to Chinli'\, the foiefaid Duke of Lraiu, 



So that as cleat e as is the ibmmcis Sun, 

King PippDis title and Hi/git Capet 1 * claimc, 

King Chinks his fatislaftum all appear e, 

To hold in light and title of the female 

So do the Lords ot Fiance vntil this day, 

How belt they would hold \p this falick lawc [^7. A a. v.] 

To hat yout highncife claiming fiom the iemale, 

And rathet chooie to hide (hem in a net, 

Then amply to imbace then (looked caules, 

VfuipL fiom you and youi piogcnilois (claimc 4 ' 1 

K May we with tight &: eonlcience make this 

Bt The fin vpon my liead dtend fouetaigne 
Fot in the booke of Nnmbets is it wnt, 
When the ionne dies, let the inheiitancc 
Defcend vnto the daughlet 
Noble Loul llatul foi youi owue, || Vnwinde yont bloody 11 agge, 
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Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heire male 
Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great 
To find his Title with fome Ihewes of truth, 
Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught, 
Conuey'd himfelfe as th' Heire to th' Lady Lmgme, 
Daughter to Chailemame, v ho was the Sonne 
To Leives the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne 
Of Charles the Great alib King Leives the Tenth, 

80 Who \\ as fole Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 
Could not keepe quiet in his confcience, 
Wearing the Crowne of France, 'till fatisned, 
That faire Queene Ifal'd, his Grandmother, 

84 Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengaie, 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine 
By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 
Was re-vmted to the Crowne of France. 
So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 
King Pcpins Title, and Hugh Capets Chyme, 
King Leives his fatisfaftion, all appeare 
To hold in Right and Title of the Female 
So doe the Kings of France vnto this day 
Howbeit, they would hold vp this Salique Law, 
To barre your Highneffe claymmg fiom the Female, 
And rather chufe to hide them in a Net, 
Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 
Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors 

King May I with right and confcience make this claim 
Eifli Cant The firme vpon my head, diead Soueraigne 
For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 
When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 
Defcencl vnto the Daughtei Gracious Lord, 
Stand for your owne, vnwmd your bloody Flagge, 
Looke back into your mightie Anceftors 
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Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs giaue,, 

From whom you clayme 

And your great Vncle Edward, the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French giound playd a Tragedy 

Making defeat on the full powei of France, 

Whileft his moll mighty fathei on a hill, 

Stood Trailing to behold hii Lyons whelpe, 

Foraging blood of Fiench Nobihtie. 

O Noble Englifli that could enteitame 

With halfe then Foices the full powei of Piarne 

And let an other halfe ftand laughing by, 

All out of woikCj and cold foi aChon 
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Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tombe, 
From whom you clayme , inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 
And } our Great Vnckles, Edwai d the Black Priiice, 
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedie, 
Making defeat on the full Pon er of France 
Whiles his moft mightie Father on a Hill 
Stood fmilmgj to behold his Lyons Whelpe 
Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie 
O Noble Enghih, that could entei tame 
With halfe their Forces, the full pude of France, 
And let another halfe Hand laughing by, 
All out of worke, and cold for action 

BT/JI Awake remembrance of thefe \aliant dead, 
And with your puiffant Arme lenew then Feats, 
You are their Heire, you lit vpon their Throne 
The Blood and Courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your Veines and my thrice-puulant Liege 
Is m the \ery May-Morne of his Youth, 
Ripe tor Exploits and mightie Enterprifes 

Exe Yolu Brothei Kings and Monarchy of the Eaith 
Doe all expect, that you mould rou fe your felfe, 
As did the former Lyons of your Blood (might , 

Weft They know youi Giace haLh caufe, and means, and 
So hath your Highneife neuer King of England 
Had Nobles ncher, and moie loyall SubieQs, 
Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes lieie in England, 
And lye pauilhon'd in the fields ot France 

Bifli Can O let their bodyes follow my deaie Liege 
With Bloods, and Swoid and Fne, to win your Right 
In ayde \vhei eof, we of the Spmtualtie 
Will layle youi Highneffe fuch a mightie Surnme, 
As neuei did the Clergie at one time 
Bring m to any of your Anceftors 



107 ] Vncle, 3, 4 



116 All~\ And 3, 4 
117] Rish Ely 3, 4 



131 ] fidd 

133 ] Blood 3 4 
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82 for] against 2, 



We mufr. not onely arme vs agamft the French, 
But lay dowue our proportion foi the Scot, 
Who will make rode vpon vs 

with all aduantages 
Bi The Marches gracious foueraigue, 

ihalbe fufficient 
To guard/our England from the pilfering borderers 

King We do not meane the comfing fneakeis onely, 
But feare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 

For you mall read, neuer my great giandfather 
Vnmaskt his powei foi Fiance, 
Bat that the Scot on his vuiiuniiht Kingdome, 
Came pouting like the Tide into a bleach, 



That England being empty of defences, 
Hath fhooke and tiemblcd at the biute heieof 

Bi She hath bin then more feaied then hint my Loid 
For heare hei but examplilicd by her felie, [94, A 3] 

When all her chraaliy hath bene in Prance 
And Ihe a mouuiing widow of her Nobles, 
She hath her ielfe not only well defended, 
But taken and impounded as a Ibay, the king of Scots, 
Whom like a caytille Ihe did leade to Ft ante, 

Filling your Chi omelet at> ncli with piaife 
As is the owfe and bottome ol the fea 
With funken wrack and fhipleife tieafuue 

Lord. Theic is a faying veiy old and Liue, 
If you will Fiance win, || Then with Scotland iiift begin 
For once the Eagle, England being in piay, 



84 



96 



100 



104 
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King We mufi not oiic-ly aime t'inuade the 

But lay do^ ne our propoi tiorh, to defend 
140 Againft the Scot, who \\ill make :oade rpuu \s 

With all aduantages 

Bifli Can They of thofe Marches, gracious 

Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
144 Our m-land trom the pilfering Boideieis 

King We do not meane the courting matches oneh , 

But feare the mame mtendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ftill a giddy neighbour to vs 
148 For you iliall reacle, that my gieat Grandtathei 

Neuer went with his forces into Fiance, 

But that the Scot, on his vnftimilht Kmgdome, 

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach. 

With ample and bum fulnefle of his force, 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Affayes, 

Girding with gneuous liege, Caftles and Townes 

That England being emptie of defence, 

Hath lliooke and trembled at th'ill neighbourhood. 

B Can She hath bin the more fear' d the haim'd, my Liege 

For heaie her but exampl'd by her felfe, 

When all her Cheualne hath been in France, 
1 60 And fhee a mourning Widdow of hei Nobles, 

Shee hath hei felfe not onely well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scots whom llice did fend to Fiance, 
164 To fill King Edwards fame with pnfonei Kings, 

And make their Chronicle as rich \\iih piayfe, 

As is the Owfe and bottome ol the Sea 

With funken Wrack, and fum-lefle Trealuries 
1 68 Eijli Eh/ But theie'b a faying very old and tine, 

If that: you will Fiance win, then with Scotland Ju it kegia 

For once the Eagle (England) being m prey, 



151 t/tt] a 3, 4 



169] 
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OL 2] King We mult not oiK-Iy arme t'inuade the Fieii. h 

But lay do\\ne our proportions, to deiend 
140 Againlt the Scot, \dio will make icade vpoii v 

Witli all aduantages 

BiJIi Can They of thole Marches, gracious Soueiauu, 

Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
144 Our m-land from the pilfering Bordeieis 

King We do not meane the com ling fuatcheii ouei 

But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been flill a giddy neighbour to v- 
148 For you lhall reacle, that my great Grandtathei 

Neuer went wuh his forces into France, 

But that the Scot, on his \nfuimiht Kmgdoiue, 

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach, 15* #*<] <* 3. 4 

152 With ample and bum fulneffe of his force, 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Aflayes, 

Girding with gneuous liege, Caltles and Townea 

That England being emptie of defence, 
156 Hath Ihooke and trembled at th'ill neighbouihood 

B Can She hath bin the more feai'd the haim'd, my Liege 

For heaie her but exampl'd by hei felfe, 

When all her Cheualrie hath been in France, 
1 60 And fliee a mourning Widdow of hei Nobles, 

Shee hath her felie not onely well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scots whom lliee did lend to Fiance, 
164 To fill King Edwunh fame with pnlbnei Kings, 

And make their Chiomcle as rich \\ith piayfe, 

As is the Owfe and bottome ol the Sea 

With funken Wrack, and fum-lelTe Tiealuias 
1 68 BiJIi Ely But there's a faying veiy old and tuie, 

If that you will Fiance win, then with Scotland Just begia :6 9] 

For once the Eagle (England) being in piey. 
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108 ] vnfutmsht 



116 znto\ i/i 3 



127 ] mo >y 2 

128 ] tent-i oyal 3 



To lus vnfurniih nelt the weazel Scot lc g 

Would fuck her egs, / 

playing the moufe in abfence of the 
To fpoyle and hauock more then fhe can eat (cat / 

Exe It followes then, the cat mult ftay at home. 
Yet that is but a curft ueceffitie, 112 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues 
Whilfte that the aimed hand doth fight abioad 
The aduifed head controlles at home 
For gouernment though high 01 lowe, 

being put into pails, 
Congrueth with a mutuall conient 

like mulicke 

Bi Tiue theicfoie doth lieaucn / chuide the fate of man 
in diuet-s fun b ons / 

Whereto is added as an ay rue 01 but, obedience 
Foi fo hue the honey Bees,, 

cieatuies that by awe 120 

Oidame an at of oidci to a peopcld Kingclome 
They haue a King and ofheeis of loit, 
Wheie fome like Magiftiates con eft at home 

Otheis like Mai chant's \ cntui e tiacle abioad 1 24 

Otheis like foukheis armed m then ilings, 
Make boote vpon the ibmmeis veluct bud 
Which pillage they with meiy march bnug home 
To the tent ioyall of their Empeioui, 128 

Who bulled in hi,s maielliCj behold 

The tinging maloiib building loofes of gold [130 A 3 v] 

The ciuell ciiuens lading vp the honey, 
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>L 2] 
172 



I 7 6 



180 



184 



188 



196 



To her vnguarded Neft, the Weazell (Scot) 
Comes fneakmg, and fo fucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Mouie m abfence of the Cat, 
To tame and hauocke more then fhe can eate 

Eret It followes then, the Cat mult fta.v at home, 
Yet that is but a cruih'd necefsity, 
Since we haue lockes to fafegard neceffaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty theeues 
While that the Armed hand doth fight abioad, 
Th'aduiied head defends it felfe at home , 
For Gouernment, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keepe in one confent, 
Congreeing in a full and natural ciofe, 
Like Mnficke 

Cant Therefore doth heauen diuide 
The ftate of man in diuers functions, 
Setting endeuour in continual motion 
To which is fixed as an ayme or butt, 
Obedience for fo worke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 
The Ad of Order to a peopled Kmgdome 
They haue a King, and Officers of forts, 
Wheie fome like Magistrates con eft at home 
Others, like Mei chants venter Trade abroad 
Others, like Souldiers armed in their flings, 
Make boote vpon the Summers Vehiet budde*. 
Which pillage, they with merry march bung home 
To the Tent-ioyal of their Emperor 
Who bufied in his Maiefhes furueyes 
The finging Mafons budding roofes of Gold, 
The cmil Citizens kneading vp the hony, 
The poore Mechamcke Porteis, crowding in 
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate 

h 2 



The 



174 ca/t ] ea " 2 

175 then] then 



183 ] 



194 ] v 



1 97 ] inarlcli 2, 3 
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132 ] sad-ey'd 3 



138 ] sclfe-sea 3 



TK z the 3 



The fad eyde luftice with his furly humme, 
Dehuermg vp to executors pale, 

the lazy caning Drone 
This I infer, that ao a6tions once a foote, 
May all end m one moment 

As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, flye to one marke 
As many feuerall wayes meete in one towne 
As many freili fheames run in one felfe lea 
As many lines cloie in the dyall centei 
So may a thoufaud actions once a foote, 
End m one moment, and be all well boine without defeat 
Therefore my Liege to Fiance, 
Diuide your happy England into ftmic, 
Of which take you one quaiter into Fiance, 
And you withall, lhall make all Gal/ia fluke 
If we with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend oui owue dooic from the clogge, 
Let vs be beaten, and ftom hencefoith lofc 
The name of pollicy and hauhnefle 

Ki. Call m the mcflenger lent fio the Dolphin, 

And by your aydc, the noble finewes of oat land, 
Frame being otus, weelc bung it to oui awe, 
Oi breake it all in peeces 



13% 



140 



144 



Eyther oiu Chronicles lhal with full mouth ipeak 

Fieely of our ads, 

Oi elfe like toonglefle mutcij 

Not worfliipt with a papei Epitaph 

Entei Thamlajjhdtin from Ft a nee. 
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i] The fad-ey'd lufhce \utli his mrlv humme, 
Delmermg ore to Executors pale 
The lazie yaw mug Drone I this mferre, 
That many things haumg full reference 

208 To one confent, ma} v; orke coatranoufly, 
As many Arro'u es loofed feuerall wayes 
Come to one marke . as many wayes meet in one towne, 
As many freili ftream es meet in one fait lea , 

212 As many Lynes cloie in the Dials center 
So may a thoufand attionb once a foote, 
And in one purpoie, and be all well borne 
Without defeat Therefoie to Fiance, my Liege, 

ai6 Dmide your happy England into fouie, 

Whereof, take you one quarter into Fiance,, 
And you \vithall {hall make all Gallia ihake 
If we with thrice fuch powers left at home, 

220 Cannot defend our owne doores from the do?o e 

OO ' 

Let vs be worried, and our Nation loie 
The name of hardmefle and pohcie 

King Call in the MeiTengers fent from the Dolphin 

224 Now aie we well refolu'd, and by Godb helpe 
And yours, the noble finewes of our powei, 
France being ours, \\ ee'l bend it to our Awe, 
Or breake it all to peeces. Or theie wee'l lit, 

228 (Ruling in large and ample Empene, 

Ore Fiance, and all hei (almoft) Kingly Dukedornes) 

Or lay thefe bones in an v 7 mvorthy Vrne, 

Tomblefle, with no remembiance ouer them 

Either our Hiltory fliall with full mouth 

Speake freely of our Ats^ or elle our graue 

Like Turkilh mute, fliall haue a tongueleffe mouth, 

Not worftnpt with a waxen Epitaph 

Enter AmbaJJadars of France 



224 wcll\ alls, 4 
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158.] prepard 3- 


Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleafure, 




For we heare your comming is from htm. 




Amlqffh. Pleafeth jour Maieftie to giue vs leaue 




Freely to render what we haue in charge : 




Or lhall I fparingly ftiew a farre off", 




The Dolphins pleafure and our Embaflage ? 




King. We are no tyrant, but a Chriftian King, 




To whom our fpirit is as fubiecl, 




As are our wretches fettered in our prifons. [166. A 4] 




Therefore freely and with vncurbed boldnefle 




Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 




Amlaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith, 




Whereas you claynae certaine Townes in France, 




From your predeceilbr king Edward the third, 




This he returnes. 




He faith, theres nought in France / 




that can be with a nimble 




Galliard wonne : / you cannot reuei into Dukedomes there : / 




Therefore he fendeth naeeter for your ftudy, 




This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 




Defires to let the Dukedpmes that you crau<i 




Heare no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 




King. What treafure Vncle ? 




re. Tennis balles my Liege. 




King. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs, 




Your meflage and his prefent we accept : 




When we haue matched our rackets to thefe balles, 


184.] flay him such 3. 


We will by Gods grace play fuch a fet, 




Shall ftrike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 




Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler, 
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L( jli Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleafure 
Of our faire Conn Do'phin for we heare, 
Your greeting is from him, not from the King 

Ami May't pleafe your Maiefhe to giue vs leaue 
208 Freely to render what we haue in charge 
Or ihall we fpanngly mew you farre off 
The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafbie 

King We are no Tyiant, but a Chnfhan King, 
, 244 Vnto whofe grace our pafsion is as fubied 
As is our wretches fettred in oui pnibns, 
Therefore with franke and with vncarbed plamneffe, 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 

Ami Thus than in few 
Your HighneiTe lately fending into France, 
Did claime forne certame Dukedomes, in the right 
Of your great PredeceiTor, King Ethvard the third 
19 2,52 In anfwei of which claime, the Prince our Mailer 
Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be aduis'd There s nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galhard wonne 
You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there 
He therefore fends you meeter for your fpint 
This Tun of Treafure, and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the dukedomes that you claime 
260 Heare no more of you This the Dolphin fpeakes 

King What Tieaiure Vncle ? 

Exe Tennis balles, rny Liege 

Km, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs, 
His Prefent, and your pames we thanke you foi 
When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles, 
We will in Fiance (by Gods grace) play a fet, 
Shall ftnke his fathers Crowne into the hazaid 
Tell him, he hath made a match with iuch a Wrangler, 



242] 
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igo ] valeivd ^ 



195 ] in the thione 3 

196 ] K> *to 3 

197 &<?e] /;&: 

198 with'] om 2, 
therewith 3 



211 nghtfult] i tght 3 



That all the Courts of Fi ance fhall be difrarbd with chafes. 

And we vndeiftancl him well, how he comes oie vs 188 

With our wilder dayes, / not meaiuimg what vfe we made 

of them / 

We neuer valued this poore feate of England 
And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence 
As tis common feene / that men are memeft when they are 192 

fiom home / 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our ftate, 
Be like a King, mightie and commaund, 
When we do lowfe vs in throne of France 
Forthis haue we laid by our Maiefhe 
And plodded lide a man for woiking dayes 
But we will rife there with fo full of gloiy, 
That we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

I ftnke the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, / (ftones, / 200 

And tell him this, / his mock hath turnd his baues to gun 

[201 A 4 v ] 
And his foule fhall fit fore charged for the waftfull / 

(vengeance 

That iliall flye from them / For this his mocke / 
Shall mocke many a wife out of then deare husbands 204 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Caftles downe, 
I fome are yet vngotten and vnbome, 
That {hall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 
But this lyes all within the will of God, / to whom we doo 208 

(appeale, 

And in whofe name / tel you the Dolphin we are coming on / 
To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a nghtfull caufe fo get you hence, and tell your Punce, 
His left will fauour but of {hallow wit, 212 

When thoufands weepe, more then did laugh at it. 
Conuey them with fafe conduCt fee them hence. 
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276 



280 



284 



288 



292 



300 



That all the Courts of France M ill be diibirb'd 
With Chaces And we vnderftand him well, 
How he comes o're ^ s with our wilder dayes, 
Not meafunnsj \\ hat vie we made of them 

O 

"We neuer valew'cl this poore feate of England, 

And therefore Iming hence, did gme our ielfe 

To barbarous hcenfe As tis euer common, 

That men are mem eft, \\ lieu they are from home 

But tell the Dolphin, I Mill keepe my State, 

Be like a King, and fhew my fayle of GreatneiTe, 

"When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France 

For that I haue layd by my Maieftie, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes 

But I v ill rile there with fo full a glone, 

That I \\ill dazle all the eyes of Fiance, 

Yea ftnke the Dolphin blmde to looke on vs, 

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his 

Hath turn'd his balles to Gun-ftones, and his foule 

Shall ftand fore charged, for the waftefull \engeance 

That mail ftye with them for many a thoufand \i iclows 

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer husbands , 

Mocke mothers from their formes, mock Caftles downe 

And fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That fhal haue caufe to curie the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lyes all within the wil of God, 

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name 

Tel you the Dolphin, I am commmg on, 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful 1 hand in a \% el-hallow' cl caufe 

So get you hence in peace And tell the Dolphin, 

His left will fauour but of {hallow wit, 

When thoufauds weepe more then did laugh at it 

Conuey them with fafe condua Fare you well 

Exeunt Amlqffhdors. 



275 As] And 3, 4 
euer] om 3, 4 
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Exe This was a merry mefTage 

King We hope to make the fender blufli at it 



Therfore let oui colleCtid for the wars be foone pioiuded 



For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his fathers / 

(doore 

Therefore let eueiy man now taske his thoiightj / 
That this fane action may on foote be bi ought 

Exeunt aimies. 



216 
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.Ere This was a merry MefTage 

/u'^ We hope to make the Sender blufli at it 
Therefore, my Lords,, omit no happy hcrare, 
That may gme furth'rance to our Expedition 
For \v e haue now no thought in vs but France, 
Sane thofe to God, that runne before our bufineiTe 
Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres 
Be foone collected, and all things thought vpon. 
That may \uth reafonable fwiftneiTe adde 
More Feathers to our Wings for God before, 
Wee'le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 
That this faire A&on may on foot be brought 

FlounJIi Enter Choi us 
Now all the Youth of England are on fire., 
And hi ken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes 
Now thrrae the Armorers, and Honors thought 
Reignes folely m the bieaft of euery man 
They fell the Paflure now, to buy the Horfe, 
Follow ing the Mirror of all Chrifhan Kings, 
With winged heeles, as Enghih Meicunes 
For now fits Expectation in the Ayre, 
And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Point, 
With Crownes Imperiall, Crown es and Coronets, 
Promis'd to Haiiy, and his followers 
The Fiench aduis'd by good intelligence 
Of this moft dreadfull pieparation, 
Shake in their feaie, and with pale Pollicy 
Seeke to dmert the Enghfh purpofes. 
O England Modell to thy inward Greatnefle, 
Like little Body with a mightie Heart 



Eneunt. 



3 ] Honour's 3, 



What 
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1 ] God ino) tozo 2, Good 

monoia 3 

2 ] Goad mun ow 3 



Enter Nim and Baidolfe. 
Bar. Godmorrow Corporall Nun. 
Nun Godnionow Licftenant Baidolfe. 
Ear What is antient Putoll and thee friends yet ' 

Nim I cannot tell, things muft be as they may 
I date not fight, but I will wmke and hold out mine lion 
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What nvghtft thou do, that hone ar v, o'jld thee do, 

Were all thy children kinds and naturall 

But fee, thy fault Fi?nce hath m thee found out, 

A nelt of hollow bofomes, which he filles 

\\ ith treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men 

One, Rii'mid Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond 

Hemy Lord Suoope of Majliam, and the third 

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

Haue for the Gilt of France (0 guilt indeed) 

Contirm'd Confpiracy \\ ith fearefull France, 

And by their hands, this grace of Kings mull dye 

If Hell and Treafon hold their promifes, 

Ere he take fhip for France , and m Southampton 

Linger your patience on, and wee'l digeit 

Th'abufe of diftance ; force a play 

The lumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed, 

The King is fet from London, and the Scene 

Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton, 

There is the Play-houfe now, there mull you fit, 

And thence to France fhall we conuey you fafe, 

And bring 3 r ou backe Charming the narrow leas 

To giue you gentle Paffe for if we may, 

Wee'l not offend one ftornacke with our Play. 

But till the King come foith, and not till then, 

Vnto Southampton do we Ihift our Scene Exit 

Entei Coipoiall Nym, and Lieutenant Baidolfe. 
Ear Well met Coiporall Nym 
Nym Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe 
Bat What, are Ancient Piftoll and you friends yet ' 
Nym For my part, I care not I fay little but when 
time ihall ferae, theie lhall be fmiles, but that mall be as 
it may I dare not fight, but I will wmke and holde out 



25 ] Gmy 3, 4 



30 ] -fo,t, 4 
31] an.'// 3, 4 
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9 ] Quickly 

10 ] troth-plight 3 



14 ] there's 3 



20 zy] 



21 ] Good mot i ow 3 



28 honest} om 3 

31 ] Nim, 

[Fol 11 41-2 p 39] 



It is a fimple one,, but what tho 3 it will feme to tofte cheefe, 
And it will endure cold as an other mans fwoicl will, 
And theres the humor of it 

Ear Yfaith imftreffe quickly did thee gieat wiong, 
For thou weart troth plight to her [10 B ] 

Nim I muft do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mare, 
Yet fheel plod, and fome fay kniues haue edges, 1 2, 

And men may ileepe and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and theie is the humour of it 

Ba> Come y faith. He beftow a breakfaft to make Pi/toll 
And thee friendes What a plague fliould we can ic kniues i 6 

To cut oui owne throates [11 83-4 lol ] 

Nim. Yfaith He hue as long as I may, thats the certame of it 
And when I cannot hue any longer, He do as I may. 
And theres my reft, and the randeuous of it. 20 



Enter Piftoll and Hoftes Quickly, Jus wife 

Eat. Godmorrow ancient Pistoll 
Here comes ancient Pistoll, I prithee Nim be quiet 

Nim How do you my Hofte * 

Pist. Bafe flaue, calleft thou me hofte ' 
Now by gads lugges I fweaie, I fcorne the title, 
Nor mail my Nell keepe lodging 

Heft No by my troath not I, 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcoie honeft gctlewome 28 
That hue honeffly by the prick of their needle, 
But it is thought fti aight we keepe a bawdy -houfe 
O Lord heeres Coipoiall Nim>>, now fliall 
We haue wilful adultry and murther committed 
Good Corpoiall Nim mew the valour of a man, 
And put vp your fword. || Nim. Pufli. 
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mine yron it is a fimple one,, but what though 5 It will 
tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans 
i'word will and there's an end 

Bar I will beltow a breakfaft to make you frieiides 
and wee'l bee all three fworne brothers to France Let't 
be fo good Corporall Nym 

Nym Faith, I \\ ill hue fo long as I may, that's the cer- 
tame of it and when I cannot hue any longer, I will doe 
as I may That is my reft, that is the reiideuous ot it 

Bar It is certame Corporal], that he is marryed to 
Nell Quickly, and certainly ihe did you wrong, for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Nym I cannot tell, Things muft be as they may men 
may ileepe, and they may haue their throats about them 
at that time, and fome fay, Jcniues bane edges It muft 
be as it may, though patience be a tyred name, yet Giee 
will plodde, there muft be Conclusions, well, I cannot 
tell. 

Enter Pi/loll, & Quickly 

Bar Heere comes Ancient Piftoll and his wife good 
Corporall be patient heere How now mine Hoafte Pi- 



Pifl. Bafe Tyke, cal'fb thou mee Hofte, now by this 
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme nor lhall my Nd keep 
Lodgers. 

Hqft No by my troth, not long For we cannot lodge 
and boaid a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that hue 
honeftly by the pucke of their Needles, but it will bee 
thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight welliday 
Lady, if he be not hewne now, we fhall fee wilful adulte 
ry and murlher committed 

Bar Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nothing 
heere. Nym. Piih 
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Pift What doft thou pufh, thou puckcaid cm 



of Ifeland > 



Nim Will you iliog off' I would haue you folus 

Pist Solus egiegious dog, 

that folus in thy thiote. 
And in thy lungs, and which is \\oife, within 

Thy meffull mouth, I do letoit that folus / in thy 40 

Bowels, and in thy law, peidie foi I can talke, / 
And Pistolls flafhing fny cock is vp 

Nim I am not Bcnbafom, you cannot comme me 
I haue an humour Pigtail to knock you indifferently well, 44 
And you fall foule with me Pistol!, / lie ftoure you with my 
Rapiei m fairetermes / If you will walke off a little, / L45 ^ v J 
lie prick your guts a htle ID good temies, 
And theies the humour of it. 48 

Pifl O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
/ The Graue doth gape, and gioanmg 
Death is neare, / theiefoie e^all / 
Tliey cbawe 

Sai Heaie me, he that ftrikes the fiifl blow,, 
He kill hini, as I am a fouhliei 

Pist An oath of miclde might, and fuiy mall abate. 



Nim He cut youi thioat at one lime 01 an othei / in fane 
And theies the humoi of it / (teimcK, 

Put Couple gorge is the word, I thec defie agen 
A damned hound, thmkft thou my fpoufe to get ? 
No, to the powdeimg tub of infamy, 
Fetch fotth. the lazai kite of Ciciides kmdc, I 60 

Doll Teai-fbeete, Ihe by name, and hei cfpowfe 
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Pift Piili for thee, Illand dogge tliou pnckeard cut 
of Hand 

Hojt. Good Corporall Nym ihew thy valor,, and put 
vpyourfviord _ [Q 11 3 3 -4 p 36] 42 

Nyrn Will you ihogge off' I would haue you folus 

Fiji Solus, egregious dog 5 Viper \ile, The tbhib 
in thy moft meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 45 ] marvellous 3, 4 
in thy throate, and m thy hatefull Lungs, yea m thy Maw 
perdy , and which is worfe, within thy nafhe mouth I 
do retort the folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi- 
Jtols cocke is vp, and flailiing fire will follow. 

Nym I am not Barlafon, you cannot coniure mee I 
haue an humor to knocke you indifferently well If you 
grow fowle with me Piftoll, I will fcoure you with my 
Rapier, as I may, in fayre tearraes. If you would walke 
off, I would pncke your guts a little m good teaimes, as 
I may, and that's the humor of it 

Pift O Biaggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
The Giaue doth gape, andjloting death is neere, 
Therefore exhale 

Bar Heare me, heare me what I fay Hee that ftnkes 
the firft ftroakej lie run him vp to the hilts, ah I am a fol- 
dier 

Pift An oath of miclde might, and fuiy fliall abate 

G-iue me thy fift, thy fore-foote to me gme Thy fpintes 63 pi] first ^ 
are moft tall 

Nym I will cut thy throate one time or other in fane 
termes, that is the humor of it 

Piftoll Couple a gmgf, that ib the \\oiu I u^.^e QJC-C a- 
game hound of Creet, thmk'ft thou my fpoufe to get 5 
No, to the fpittle goe, and fiom the Pouching tub of in 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of CteJJids kmde, Do// 70] Laser Kit $ 
Teat e-JJieete, the byname, and hei efpoufe I haue, and I 
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press error for ou> ] 

84 ] Butiei 2 



I haue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly, 
For the oneily fhe and Paco, there it is inough 

Enter the Boy 

Boy. Hoftes you muft come ftraight to my maifter, 
And you Hoft Putotl / Good Bardolfe 
Put thy nofe betweene the fheetes, / and do the office of a 

(warming pan / 

Host By my troath heele yeeld the ciow a pudding one 

(of theie dayes 
lie go to him, husband youle come ' 

Ear Come Pistoll be friends. 
Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not / be 
Enemies with me too / 



Ni I mal haue my eight {hillings I woon of you 

at beating' 

Pift Bafe is the flaue that payes 

Nim That now I will haue, and theres the humor of it 
Pift. As manhood fhall compound They d>aw. 
Bar He that ftukes the fit ft blow, 
lie kill him by this fword 

Pift Sword is an oath, and oathes muft haue then courfe. 

[78 B a] 
Nim I iliall haue my eight millings I wonne of you at 

beating " 

Pift. A noble {halt thou haue, and leadie pay, 
And liquor likewife will I gme to thee, 
And fnendfhip {hall combind and biotheihood 
He hue by Nim as Nim lhall hue by me 
Is not this raft ? for I fhall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe, and profit will occiue. 



80 



84 
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[COL 2] will hold the Quondam Q-ncliely for the onely fhee and 
Pauca, there's enough to go to. 
Enter the Boy 

Boy Mine Hoaft Pijtoll, you muft come to my Miy- 
fter, and your HoftefTe He is very ficke, & would to bed 
Good Baidolfe, put thy face betweene his fheets, and do 
the Office of a Warming-pan Faith, he's very ill 

Bard Away you Rogue. 

Ho/2 By my troth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
80 of thefe dayes the King has kild his heart Good Huf- 
band come home prefently Ent 

Bar Come, fhall I make you two friends Wee muft 
to France together why the diuel mould we keep kniues 
84 to cut one anothers throats ' [11 16-17 Quarto] 

Pift Let floods ore-fwelL, and fiends for tood hovvle 
on 

Nym You'l pay me the eight Ihilhngs I won of you 
at Betting' 

Pift Bafe is the Slaue that payes. 

Nym. That now I wil haue that's the humor of it. 

Pift As manhood lhal compound ptiih home Diaw 

Bard By this fword, hee that makes the first thruft, 
He kill him By this fword, I wil 

Pi. Sword is an Oath, & Oaths muft haue their courfe 

Bar. Coporall Nym, & thou wilt be friends be frends, 
96 and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to pie- 
thee put vp 

Pift. A Noble fhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 
Liquor hkewife will I glue to thee, and friendmippe 
ihall combyne, and brotherhood. He hue by Nymme, & 
Nymme mall hue by me, is not this mft' For I ihal Sut 
ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will accrue Giue mee 
thy hand. 

h 3 Nym 
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Nnn I {hall haue my noble ' 

Pist In caili moft tiuly paid. 

Nim "Why theies the humour of it 
Enter Hofles 

Hoftes As euer you came of men come in, 
Sir lohn poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning tafhan contigiau feuei, tis wondeifull 



83 



Pist Let vs condoll the knight for lamkins we will Hue 

Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Exeter a,7id Glostcr 
Glojl Before God my Lord, his Grace Is too bold to trait 

thefe traytors 
Exe They fhalbe apprehended by and by. 



Glost. I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 
That he mould for a forrauie puife, to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trecheiy. 

Exe O the Loid of Mafsham 

Enter the King and thice Lends. 

King Now firs the wmdes fane, and we wil abooid ; 
My Loid of Cambridge, and my Lord of Mafiham, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts, 



92 
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I lhall haue my Noble' 

Pift In cafh, moft mftly p?yd 

Nym Wellj then that the humor oft 
Entej Hofteffe 

Ho/t As euer you come of women, come in quickly 
to fii lokn A poore heart, hee is fo mak'cl of a binning 
quotidian Tertian, that it is nioft lamentable to behold 
Sweet men, come to him 

Nym The King hath run bad humors on the Knight 
that's the euen of it 

Pijl. Nym, thou haft fpoke the right, his heart is fra- 
ted and corroborate 

Nym The King is a good King, but it muft bee as it 
may he pafles fome humors, and carreeies 

Pift Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekius) we 
will line 

Enter Eveter, Bedford, & WeftmeiJand 

Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to truft thefe traitors 

Eve They fliall be apprehended by and by 

Waft How fmooth and euen they do bear themfelues, 
As if allegeance in their bofomes fate 
Crowned with faith, and conftant loyalty 

Bed The King hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception, which they dreame not of 

Eve Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with giacious fauoms , 
That he mould for a forraigne purfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery 

Sound Tt impels. 
Entei the King, Sctoope, Cambridge, and Gray 

King. Now fits the wmde faire, and we will abooi d 
My Lord of Cambiidge, and my kmde Lord of Majliam, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me youi thoughts 
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Do you not thinke the powei we beaie with vs, 
Will make vs conqueiors in the held of Frcmce 



Ma/Jia No doubt my Liege, if each man do his bcft 

[13 B 2 v] 



Cam Neuer was Monaich bettet feared and loued then 
is your maieftie. 



Gray Euenthofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue fteeped their galles 111 honey foi yom lake 16 

King. We therefore haue great caufe of thankiulneffe, 
And fhall forget the office of our hands 
Sooner then reward and merit, 
According to their caufe and worthmeffe. 

Mqflia So feruice fhall with fteeled finewes Ihinc, 
And labour fhall refreih it felfe with hope 
To do your Giace mceflant feunce. 

King Vncle oi E&eler, 

enlaige the man 

Committed yefteiday, that rayled againfl. out pcifon, 
We confider it was the heate of wine that fet him on, 
And on his moie aduice we paulon him 

Mqflia That is meicie, but too much fecuiihe 28 

Let him bee pumflit Soueiaigne, / leail the example oi 
Bieed moie of fuch a kmde / (him, 

King O let vs yet be meicifull 
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Thmke you not that the powres we beaie with vs 
Will cut their paffage through the force of France 5 
Doing the execution, and the afte, 
For which we haue m head affembled them 

Scro No doubt my Liege, if each man do his bell 

King I doubt not that, fince we are well perfwaded 
We cany not a heart with vs from hence, 
That growes not m a faire confent with ours 
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wifh 
SucceiTe and Conqueft to attend on vs 

Cam Neuer was Monarch better fear'd and lou'd, 
Then is your Maiefry , there's not I thmke a fubiet 
That fits m heart-greefe and vneafinefle 
Vnder the fu eet ihade of your gouernment 

Km True thole that were your Fathers enemies, 
Haue fteep'd their gauls m hony, and do ferue you 
With hearts create of duty, and of zeale. 

King We therefore haue great caufe of than kf nines, 
And iliall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner then quittance of deiert and merit, 
According to the eight and worthmeffe 

Scro So femice fhall with fteeled finewes toyle, 
And labour Iliall refreili it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace mcefTant feruices 

King We ludge no leffe Vnkle of .Ereto, 
Inlaige She man committed yefterday, 
That uyl'd ngamft our perfon We confider 
It was exceffe of Wine that fet him on, 
And on hi* more aduice, We pardon him. 

Sc70. That's mercy, but too much fecunty 
Let him be pumfh'd Soueiaigne, leail example 
Breed (by hb iufiei ance) more of luch a kind 

King let vs yet be mei cifull 
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So may your highneffe, and pumfh too. 32 

Gray. You mew great meicie if you giue him life, 
After the tafte of his corrediou. 

King Alas your too much care and loue of me 
Are heauy onions gainil the pooie wretch, 
If htle faults pioceeding on diftempei / fhould not bee 

(winked at, / 

How fhould we ftietch our eye, when capitall ciimes, 
Chewed, fwallowed and difgefted, appeaie befoie vs 
Well yet enlaige the man, tho Cambndge and the left 
In their deare loues, and tendei piefeiuation of oiu ftate, 
Would haue him pumiht || Now to our Fiench caufes. 
Who are the late Commiffioners ' 

/ Cam Me one my Loul, / your highneffe bad me aske foi 
it to day / [45 E 3] 

Majli So did you me my Soueraigne 

Giay And me my Loid 

King. Then Richard Eaile of Cambridge theie is youts 48 

There is yours my Lord of Majhain 

And fir Thomas Gtay knight of Noi tliumlerhnd, / this fame is 
Read them, and know we know your woithineffe (yoms / 
Vnckle Exeter I will aboord to night 
Why how now Gentlemen, why change you coloui ' 
What fee you in thofe papers 



That hath fo chafed your blood 

out of appaiance * 

Cam I do confeffe my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highnefle mercie 

Mq/h. To which we all appeaie 

King The mercy which was quit in vs but late, 
By your owne reafons ib foreflald and done.- 
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So may your Higbneffe, and yet puiuih too 

Giey Sir, you {hew great mercy if you giue him life. 
After the tafte of much correction 

King Alas, your too much lone and care of me, 
Are heauy Onions 'gamil this pooie \\retch 
If little faults proceeding on diftempei, 
Shall not be \\ mk'd at, how ihall we ftretch om eye 
"When capitall crimes, chew'd, i\\ allow' d, and digefted, 
Appeare before -vs ' Wee'l yet inlarge that man. 
Though Camlndge, Sctoope, and Giay, in their deere care 
And tender piefernation of our per ion 
Wold haue him pumili'd And now to our Fiench caufes, 
Who are the late Commiflidners ' 

Cam I one my Lord, 
Your Highneffe bad me aske for it to day. 

vScro So did you me my Liege. 

Giay And I my Royall Soueraigne 

King. Then Richcu d Earle of Cambridge, there is yours 
There yours Lord Scioope of Mafliam, and Su Knight 
Gray of Northumletland, this fame is yours 
Reade them, and know I know your worthmeffe 
My Lord of Weflmetland, and Vnkle Exeter, 
We will abooid to night Why how now Gentlemen > 
What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe 
So much complexion ' Looke ye how they change 
Their cheekes are paper Why, what reade you there, 
That haue fo cowarded and chac'cl your blood 
Out of appaiance 

Cam I do confeffe my fault, 
And do fubmit me to youi Highueffe mercy. 

Giay, Scro To which we all appeale. 

King The mercy that was quicke in vs but late, 
By your owne counfaile is fuppreft and kill'd 
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You mufl not dare for fhame to abke foi mercy, 

For your owne confcience turue vpon your boibmes, 

As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 

See you my Princes, and ray noble Peeren, 

Thefe Englifh monfters 

My Lord of Cambridge heie, 

You know how apt we were to grace him, 

In all things belonging to his honour 68 

And this vilde man hath for a fewe light crownes, 

Lightly confpired and fwoine vnto the praftifes of Fiance 

To kill vs heie in Hampton To the which, 

This knight no letfe in bountie bound to vs 

Then Camludge is, haah hkewife fworne, 

But oh what {hall I fay to thee falfe man, 

Thou cruell mgratefull and inhumane creature, 

Thou that didft beare the key of all my counfell, 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart, 

That almoft mighteft a coyned me into gold, 

Wouldeft thou a prahfde on me for thy vfe : 

Can it be poilible that out of thee 80 

Should proceed one fparke that might annoy my finger ? 



[8 i B 3 v] 



Tib ib ftrange, that tho the truth doth fliowe as grofe 
As black fiom white, mine eye wil fcaxcely fee it. 
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You muft not dare (for fhame) to talke of mercy, 

For your owne reafons turne into your bofomes, 

As dogs vpon their maifters, worrying you 

See you my Princes,, and my Noble Peeres, 

Thefe Euglifh monfters My Lord of Ca.mli idge heere, 

You know how apt our loue vt as, to accord 

To furniili with all appertments 

Belonging to his Honour, and this man, 

Hath for a few light Crownes, lightly confpir'd 

And fwome vnto the praftiies of France 

To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which, 

This Knight no leffe for bounty bound to Vs 

1 hen Cambridge is, hath likewife fworne But O, 

What fhall I fay to thee Lord Sc?oope, thou ciuell, 

Ingratefull, fauage, and inhumane Creature ' 

Thou that didft beare the key of all my couniaile^ 

That knew'ft the very bottome of ray ibule, 

That (almoft,) might' ft haue coyn'd me into Golde, 

Would' ft thou haue pra&is'd on me. for thy vfe 2 

May it be pofsible, that forraigne hyer 

Could out of thee extract one fparke of euill 

That might annoy my finger " Tis fo ftrange, 

That though the truth of iflfands off as groffe 

As blacke and white, my eye will fcdiiely fee it 

Treafon, and murther, euer kept togethei. 

As two yoake dmels fworne to eylheis pmpofe, 

Working fo groffely in an natural! caufe, 

That admiration did not hoope at them 

But thou (gamft all proportion) didft bring in 

Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther 

And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was 

That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroufly, 

Hath got the voyce in hell foi excellence 
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I Their faults are open, / arreft them to the anfwer of the lawe, / 
And God acquit them of their pra6hfes 

Exe I arrefi: thee of high treafon, 
By the name of Richard, Earle of Cambridge. 
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And other dmels that fuggefl by treafom, 

Do botch and bungle vp damnation, 

With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 

From ghft'nng femblances of piety 

But he that temper'd thee, bad thee ftand vp, 

Gaue thee no mftance why thou ihouldft do treaion, 

VnlefTe to dub thee with the name of Traitor 

If that fame Daemon that hath gull'd thee thus, 

Should with his Lyou-gate walke the whole world. 

He might returne to vaftie Tartar backe, 

And tell the Legions, I can neuer \vm 

A foule fo eaiie as that Engliflimans 

Oh, how haft thou with lealoulie mfefted 

The fweetneffe of affiance* Shew men datifull, 

Why fo didft thou feeme they graue and learned J 

Why fo didft thou Come they of Noble Family > 

Why fo didft thou Seeme they religious ? 

Why fo didft thou Or are they fpare m diet, 

Free from grofle pafsion, 01 of mirth, or anger, 

Conftant in fpint, not fwerumg with the blood, 

Garnifh'd and deck'd in modeft complement, 

Not woikmg with the eye, without the eare, 

And but in purged mdgement trading neither, 

Such and fo finely boulted didft thou feeme 

And thus thy fall hath left a kmde of blot, 

To make thee full fraught man, and beft indued 

With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee 

For this reuolt of thine, me thinkes is like 

Another fall of Man Their faults are open, 

Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law, 

And God acquit them of their pradifes 

Exe I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of 
Richard Earle of Cambridge 
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96 ] mcrcie 2 mercy 3 

97 ] conspired 3 

98 ] proclaim d q. 



104] Get you hence, 3 



I areft thee of high tieaibo, 

By the name of Hem y, Lord of MafJiam 

I areft thee of high treafon, 

/ By the name of Thomas Gray, / knight of Nut thtimle? land / 

Mqfli Our purpofes God luftly hath difcoueied, 
And I repent my fault moie then my death. 
Which I befeech your maieftie forgmej 
Altho my body pay the price of it. 



92 



King God quit you in his mercy / Heare your feutence / 
You haue confpired agamft our royall peifon, 
loyned with an enemy proclaimed and fixed 
And fio his coffers lecemed the golden earn eft of our death 



Touching our perfon we feeke no redreffe 

But we oar king domes fafetie muft ib tender 

Whofe mine you haue fought, 

That to our lawes we do dehuer you (dealh, 

Get ye therefore hence poore nnierable creatures to youi 

/ The tafte wheieof, God in hih mercy giue you 



104. 
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164 



168 



176 



I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Tliomas 
Lord Scroope of Mar/ham 

I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland. 

Scro. Our purpofes, God raffly hath difcouer'd, 
And I repent my fault more then my death, 
Which I befeech ypur Highnefle to forgme, 
Although my body pay the price of it 

Cam For me, the Gold of France did not feduce, 
Although I did admit it as a motiue, 
The fooner to effefit what I intended 
But God be thanked for preuention, 
Which in fufferance heartily will reioyce, 
Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee 

Gray Neuer did faithfull fubieft more reioyce 
At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 
Then I do at this houre icy ore my felfe, 
Preuented from a damned enterprize ; 
My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne 

King God quit you in his mercy. Hear your fentence 
You haue confpir'd againft Our Royall perfon, 
loyn'd with an enemy proclaim' d, and from IMS Coffers, 
Receyu'd the Golden Earneft of Our death 
Wherein you would haue fold your Kiug to flaughter, 
His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude,, 
His Subiefits to opprefsion, and contempt. 
And his whole Kingdome into defolation 
Touching our perfon, feeke we no retienge, 
But we our Kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 
Whofe ruine you fought, that to her Lawes 
We do delmer you. Get you therefore hence, 
(Ppore miferable wretches) to your death 
The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue 



159 ] Which I * 

160 and you] om 3, 4. 



171. to] 0/3. 



176 ] you thru sought, 



54 The Chronicle Hijlone of Henry the Jift. Quarto 1600 [ACT n sc. 2, 



Hosier 3 



i ] Staiius a. 



5 ] chmombd 2 



(armffe / 

Patience / to endure, and true repentance of all your deeds 
Beare them hence. Exit three Lords 

Now Lords to France. The enterprile whereof, 
Shall be to you as vs, iucceffiuely. 



Since God cut off 



this dangerous treafon lurking in our way 



Cheerly to lea, the fignes of war aduance : 
No King of England, if not King of France 



Exit omnes 



k Enter Nvm, Piftoll, Bardolfe, Ifqftes and a Boy. 
Hqjl I prethy fweete heart, / let me bring thee fo farre as 

(Stanes / 
Pift. No fur, no fur 

Bar. Well fir lohn is gone God be with him. 



Hqft I, he is in Arthors boiotn, if euer any were 
He went away as if it were a cryiombd childe, 
Betweene twelue and one, 
luft at turning of the tide 
His nofe was as fharpe as a pen 
For when I faw him fumble with the iheetes, 
And talk of floures, and fmile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 
How now fir lohn quoth I ' 
And he cryed three times, God, God, God, 



108 



112, 
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184 



188 



192 



You patience to mdure, and true Repentance 
Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. Exit. 

Now Lords for France : the enterpnfe whereof 
Shall be to you as vs,hke glorious. 
We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre, 
Since God fo graciouily hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings We doubt not now, 
But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way. 
Then forth, deare Countreymen Let vs delmer 
Our Puiflance into the hand of God, 
Putting it ftraight in expedition. 
Chearely to Sea, the fignes of Warre aduance, 
No King of England,if not King of France. Flouri/h 

Enter Pijloll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hqftefle 

Hofteffe 'Prythee honey fweet Husband, let me bring 
thee to S tames. 

Pifloll. No for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 
be blythe- Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Vemcb- Boy, bnfsle 
thy Courage vp for Falflaffe hee is dead, and wee muft 
erne therefore. 

Bard Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is, 
eyther m Heauen, or in Hell. 

Hqftefle. Nay fure, hee's not in Hell hee's m Arthurs 
Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome : a made a 
finer end, and went away and it had beene any Chriftome 
Child . a parted eu'n hrft betweene Twelue and One, eu'n 
at the turning o'th'Tyde for after I faw him fumble with 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin 
gers end, I knew there was but one way for his Nofe was 
as iharpe as a Pen, and a Table of greene fields How now 
Sir lohn (quoth I ?) what man ' be a good cheare fo a 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times . now I, 



181 ] Exeunt 



186 ] -way a -way 3, 4, 
187.] beginning. 
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16 ] green fields 3 green 
Fields 4. 



56 The Chiomcle Hiftorie of Henry thefift. Quarto 1600. [ACT n. sc. 3. 



16 af\ on 3 



39 arj] om 3 
20] cryeda. 



24 * j/a^j J^ 3 
nste 3. 



31 jf^e orn 3 



38 ] none, the wot Id z, 
40 "] holdfast 3 



Now I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need 

Then he bad me put more cloathes at his feete 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ftone . 

And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftone 

And fo vpward, and vpward, and all was as cold as any ftoue. 

Nim. They fay he cnde out on Sack 

Hqft. I that he did 

Boy. And of women 

Hqft No that he did not. 

Boy Yes that he did and he fed they were dmels incarnat. 



Hqft Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued 
Nvm Well he did cry out on women 

Hofl Indeed he did m fome fort handle women., 
But then he was rumaticke, / and talkt of the whore of 

(Babylon ] 

Key. Hoftes do you remember he faw a Flea ftand 
Vpon Eaidolfes Nofe / and fed it was a black foule 
Burning in hell fire ? [3 T B 3 v] 

.Bar. Well, God be with him., 
That was all the wealth I got in his feruice. 

Nim Shall we fhog off > 
The king wil be gone from Southampton. 

Pifl. Cleare vp thy cnftalies, 
Looke to my chattels and my moueables. 
Truft none the word is pitch and pay ' 
Mens words are wafer cakes, 
And holdfaft is the only dog my deare. 
Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor, 



2,0 



40 
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[P 751 
[COL 2] to comfort Mm, bid him a fliould not thinke of God, I 

ao hop'd there was no needs to trouble himfelfe \\ith any 
fuch thoughts yet fo a bad me lay more Clothes on his 
feet I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any ftone . then I felt to his knees, and fo 
24 vp-peer'd, and vpward, and all was as cold as any Jftone 
Nim They fay he cryed out of Sack. 
HafteJJe I, that a did 
Bard. And of Women 
28 Hqfleffe Nay, that a did not. 

Boy Yes that a did, and faid they were Denies incar 
nate. 

Woman A could neuer abide Carnation, 'twas a Co_ 
32 lour he neuer hk'd 

Boy A faid once, the Deule would haue km about 
Women 

Hojteffe A did in fome fort (indeed) handle Women 
36 but then hee was rumatique, and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon 

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea fticke vpon 
Bardolphs Nofe, and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
40 in Hell 

Bard. Well, the fuell is gone that maintain' d that fire 
that's all the Riches I got in his feruice 

Nim Shall wee ihogg' the King will be gone from 
44 Southampton 

Plfl. Come, let's away My Loue, grae me thy Lippes 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moueables Let Sences 
rule The world is, Pitch and pay truft none for Oathes 
48 are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-faft 
is the onely Dogge My Ducke, therefore Caueto bee 
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chryftalls Yoke- 
fellowes in Armes , let vs to France, like Horfe 

leeches 



23 ] as any] as a. 3, 4 

24.] upward {upwar'd 2) 
and ujnoard, 3, 4. 
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Touch her foft lips and part. 

Bar. Farewell hoftes. 

Nim. I cannot kis and theres the humor of it 
But adieu. 

Pist. Keepe faft thy buggle boe. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter King of France, Bourbon, Dolphin, 

and others. 

King Now you Lords of Orkance, 
Of Eourlon, and of Berry., 
You fee the King of England is not flack, 
For he is footed on this land alreadie. 



44 



[II. 



[1 149 fol. p. 67] 



Dolphin. My gralious Lord, / tis meet we all goe 
And arme vs againft the foe . (fooith, / 
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[P- 76] 
[COL. i] 



[II- 4] 



leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, the \ery blood to 
fucke. 

Boy And that's bat vnwholefome food, they fay. 

Pifl. Touch her f oft mouth,and march 

Bard Farwell Hofteffe. 

Nim. I cannot kiffe, that is the humor of it: but 
adieu. 

Pift. Let Hufwifene appears keepe clofe , I thee 
command, 

Hofleffe. Farwell: ad:eu. Exeunt 



Enter the French King, the Dolphin, the Dukes 
of Berry and Britaine 

King Thus comes the Euglifti with full power vpon vs, 
And more then carefully it vs concernes, 
To anfwer Royally m our defences. 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 
Of Brabant and of Orleance, ihall make forth^ 
And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwift difpatch 
To lyne and new repayre our Townet. of Warre 
With men of courage, and with meanes defendant. 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe. 
It fits vs then to be as prouident, 
As feare may teach vs, out of late examples 
Left by the fatall and negleded EnghJh, 
Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My moft redoubted Father, 
It is moft meet we arrne vs 'gainft the Foe 
For Peace it felfe mould not fo dull a Kingdome, 
(Though War nor no khowne Quarrel were in quefhon) 
But that Defences, Mufters, Preparations, 
Should be mamtain'd, affembled, and collected, 



Flourish^ om." 
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And view the weak & fickly parts of France 
But let vs do it with no fhow of feare, 
No with no more, then if we heard 
England were bufied with a Moris dance 
For my good Lord, flie is fo idely kingd, 
];[er fcepter fo fantaftically borne. 
So guided by a fhallow humorous youth, 
That feare attends her not. 

Con* O peace Prince Dolphin, you deceiue your felfe, 

Queftion your grace the late Embaffador, 
With what regard he heard his EmbaiTage, 
How well fupphed with aged Counfellours, 

And how his refolution andfwered him, 

You then would fay that Harry was not wilde. 



King Well thmke we Harry ftroug 
And ftrongly ai me vs to preuent the foe 
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[COL. i] As were a Warre in expectation 

Therefore I fay, 'tis meet we all goe forth, 
To view the fick and feeble parts of France 

24 And let vs doe it with no Ihew of feare, 

No, with no more, then if we heard that England 
Were bulled with a Whitfon Morris-dance 
For, my good Liege, fliee is fo idly Kmg'd, 

28 Her Scepter fo phantaftically borne, 

By a vaine giddie fhallow humorous Youth, 
That feare attends her not 

Const. peace, Pnnce Dolphin, 
Yon are too much miftaken in this King 
Quefhon your Grace the late Embaffadors, 
With what great State he heard their Embaffie, 
How well fupply'd with Noble Councellors, 

36 How modeft in exception -, and withall, 
How terrible in conftant refolution 
And you mall find, his Vanities fore-fpent, 
Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus, 

40 Couenng Difcretion with a Coat of Folly , 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thole Roots 
That wall firft fpnng, and be moft delicate. 

Dolphin Well, 'tis not fo, my Lord High Conftable. 

44- But though we thmke it fo, it is no matter . 
In cafes of defence, 'tis beft to weigh 
The Enemie more mightie then he feemes, 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd 

48 Which of a weake and niggardly proieftion, 

Both like a Mifer fpoyle his Coat, with scanting 
A little Cloth. 

Xing Thmke we King Hart y ftrong . 
And Princes, looke you ftrongly arme to meet him. 
The Kindred of him hath beene flemt vpon vs 



36} with all 3, 4. 
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30] brother of %. 



Con. My Lord here is an Embafiador 
From the King of England 

Km. Bid him come m 
You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords 



Do/ My gracious father, cut vp this Enghfli fhort, 

Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a tiling, 
As felfe neglecting 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our brother England - 1 

Exe From him, and thus he greets youi Maiefhe : 
He wils you in the name of God Almigbtie, 
That you deueft your felfe and lay apart 
That boi rowed tytle, which by gift of heauen, 
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And he is bred out of that bloodie ftraine, 
That haunted vs in our familiar Patb.es 
Witnefle our too much memorable fhame. 
When Creffy Battell fetally was ftrucke, 
Aud all our Princes captiu'd^bj the hand 
Of that black Name, Edward, black Prince of Wales 
Whiles that bis Mountarae Sire,on Mountame ftanding 
Vp m the Ayre,crown'd with the Golden Sunne 3 
Saw his Heroicall Seed.and fmil'd to fee him 
Mangle the Worke of Nature,and deface 
The Patterues,that by God and by French Fathers 
Had twentie yeeres been made This is a Stem 
Of that Victorious Stock and let vs feare 
The Natme mightmeffe and fate of him 
Enter a Me (finger. 

Mejf Embaffadors from Harry King of England, 
Doe craue admittance to your Maiefhe. 

King Weele giue them prefent audience 
Goe,and bring them. 
You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends 

Dolphin. Turne headland Hop purfuit for coward Dogs 
Moft fpend their mouths, whe what they feem to threaten 
Runs farre before them Good my Soueraigne 
Take vp the Enghih ftiort,and let them know 
Of what a Monarchic you are the Head 
Selfe-loue,my Liege^s not fo vile a feme, 
As felfe-negledtmg 

Enter Exeter 

King From our Brother of England > 

Exe From him,and thus he greets your Maieftie : 
He wills you m the Name of God Almighty 
That you deueft your felfe,and lay apart 
The borrowed Glones,that by gift of Heauen, 



6S ] Ambassadors 4 
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Of lawe of nature, and of nations, longs 

To him and to his heires, namely the crowne 

And all wide ftietched titles that belongs 

Vnto the Crowne of Prance, that you may know 
Tis no finifter, noi no awkeward claime, 
Pickt fiom the worm eh ales of old vanifht dayes, 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackte, 
He fends you tliefe moft memorable lynes, 
In euery branch truly demonftrated 
Willing you oueilooke this pedigree, 
And when you finde linn euenly deimed 
From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then refigne 
Your crowne and kmgdome, inchrefitly held 
From him, the natme and true challenger. 

King If not, what followes ' 

Exe Bloody coftramt, foi if you hide the ciown 
Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it 
Therefore m fierce tempeft is he commmg, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a loue, 
That if requiring fade, he will compell it 



And on your heads turues he the widowes teaies, 
The Orphanes cues, the dead mens bones, 
The pining maydens grones 
For husbands, fatheis, and difheffed loners, 
Which thai! be iwallowed in this conlioueifie 
This is his claime, his Lhreatning, and my meffage 
Vnles the Dolphin be in prcfence here, 
To whom expielly we bung greeting too. 



40 
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By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs 

To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne, 

And all v, ide-ftretched Honors, that pertame 

By Cuftome, and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnto the Crowne of France that you may know 

'Tis no finifter, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 

Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vamlht dayes, 

92 Nor from the daft of old Obliuion rakt, 
He fends you this moft memorable Lyne, 
In euery Branch truly demonftratme ; 
Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree 
And when you find him enemy derm'd 
From his moft fam'd, of famous Anceftors, 
Edward the third , he bids you then refigne 
Your Ciowne and Eangdome, mdireftly hdd 

100 From him, the Natme and true Challenger. 
King. Or elfe what foil owes > 
Exe, Bloody conftraint for if you hide the Crowne 
i Euen m your hearts, there will he rake for it. 

104 ! Therefore in fierce Tempeft is he commmg, 
In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a foue 
That if requiring fade, he will compell. 
And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 

1 08 Deliuer vp the Crowne, and to take mercie 

On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry "Warre 
Opens his vafhe lawes and on your head 
Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 

112 The dead-mens Blood, the prmy Maidens Groanes, 
For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Louers, 
That mail be fwallowed in this Controuerfie. 
This is his Clayme, his Threatning, and my Meflage 
Vnlefle the Dolphin be in prefence here , 
To whom expreflely I bring greeting to. 



91 j Worms-holes 4. 



King For 
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88 he} we 

89] Well, for 1/5$ 

90] of England % 



Dol For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him, 64 

What to heare from England. 

Esce. Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mightie fender, doth he pufe yon at. 
Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highnefle 

Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maieftie, 
Heele call you to fo loud an anfweie for it. 
That caues and wombely vaultes of France 
Shall chide your trefpaffe, and return yoxir mock, 
In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

Dol. Say that my father rendei faire reply, 

It is agamft my will 76 

For I defire nothing fo much, || As oddes with England. 
And for that caufe according to his youth 
I did prefent him with thofe Pans balles. 80 

Exe Heele make your Pans Louer {hake for it, 
Were it the muftrefle Court of mightie Europe. 
And be affured, yotile finde a difference 
As we his fubie&s haue in wonder found [84. C a] 84 

Betweene his yonger dayes and thefe he mufters now, 
Now he wayeb time euen to the lateft giaine, 
Which you {hall finde in your owne lofTes. 
If he ftay in Fiance 

King Well for vs, you fliall returne our anfweie backe 
To our brothei England. 

Exit omnes. 



i ACT ii. sc 4] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1623. 

[COL ij King For vs, we will confider of this further 
To morrow fhall you beare our full intent 
Back to our B r other of England 

Dolph For the Dolphin, 
I Hand heie for him what to him from England ? 

Ere Scorne and defiance, fleight regard., contempt, 
12.4 And any thing that may not mif-become 
The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus fayes my King and if your Fathers Highneffe 
Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large, 
128 Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie j 
Hee'le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it, 
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France 
Shall chide your Trefpas, and returne your Mock 
132 In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. 

Dolph Say if my Father render faire returne, 133 

It is againft my will for I defire 
Nothing but Oddes with England. 
136 To that end, as matching to his Youth and Vamtie, 
I did prefent him with the Pans-Balls 

Exe Hee'le make your Pans Louer fliake for it, 
Were it the Miftrefle Court of mightie Europe : 
140 And be affur'd, you'le find a diffrence, 
As we his Subiecls haue in wonder found, 
Betweene the promife of his greener dayes, 
And thefe he mafters now now he weighes Time 
144 Euen to the vtmoft Graine that you fhall reade 
In your owne Lodes, if he ftay 111 France 
King To morrow fhall you know our mind at fulJ. 

Flouri/Ji 

Exe Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leaft that our King 147 ] lesi 4 

148 Come here lumfelfe to queftion our delay ; 

For he is footed in this Land already. [Q 1 4, p. 58] 
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[III.] 



King. You flialbe foone difpatcht, with fatre conditions. 
A Night is but fmall breathe, aiid litile pawfe, 
To aniwer matters of tins coufequence Exeunt. 



Secundus 



Flouri/h. Enter Chorus. 
Thus with imagm'd wing our fwift Scene flyes, 
In motion of no leile celentie then that of Thought 
Suppofe, that you haue feene 
The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 
Embarke his Royaltie and his braue Fleet, 
With filken Streamers, the young Phebus faynmg j 
Play with your Fancies and in them behold, 
Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boyes climbing ; 
Heare the fhnll Whittle, which doth order gme 
To founds confus'd behold the threadeu Sayles, 
Borne with th'inuifible and creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefhng the loftie Surge. 0, doe but thmke 
You ftand vpon the Rmage, and behold 
A Citie on th'mconftant Billowes dauncmg : 
For fo appeares this Fleet Maiefticall, 
Holding due courfe to Harflew Follow, follow 
Grapple your minds to fternage of this Nauie, 
And leaue your England as dead Mid-night, fhll, 
Guarded with Grandfires, Babyes, and old Women, 
Eyther paft, or not arrm'd to pyth and puiflance 
For who is he, whofe Chin is but enncht 



151 ] breath 4. 
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With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow 
Tttefe culTd and choyie-drawne Catialiers to France ? 
Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 
With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew 
Suppofe th'Embaffador from the French comes back : 
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
Kathenne his Daughter, and with her to Cowrie, 
Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynftock now the dmelhlh Cannon touches, 
Alarum, and Chamlers goe off 
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind, 
And eech out our performance with your mmd Ent 

Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefter. 

Alarum Scaling Ladders at Harfleiv. 
King Once more vnto the Breach, 
Deare friends, once moie, 
Or clofe the Wall vp with our Englifh dead : 
In Peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man, 
As modeft rhllneffe, and humilitie 
But when the blaft of Warre blowes in our eares, 
Then imitate the action of the Tyger : 
Stiffen the finewes, commune vp the blood, 
Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour'd Rage 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpefit . 
Let it pry through the portage of the Head 3 
Like the Braffe Cannon let the Brow o'rewhelme it, 
As fearefully, as doth a galled Rocke 
O' re-hang and lutty his confounded Bafe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waftfull Ocean 
Now fet the Teeth, and ftretch the Nofthrill wide, 



26 "j Ordnance 4, 
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Scalnuf-Laddne 3 
Scaling-Laddets 4 
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and .fry 3 



i] heeres-^ 



Enter Nim, Bardolfe, Piftoll, Boy, 



Nim Before God here is hole feruice. 



Pist Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 
Gods vaflals drop and die 

Nun Tis honor, and thcres the humor of it, 

Boy Would I were in London 
He gme all ray honor for a pot, of Ale. 
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Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit 

To his full height. On, on, you Noblim Enghfti, 

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe 

Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders, 

Haue in thefe parts from Morne till Euen fought, 

And {heath'd their Swords, for lack of argument 

Dishonour not your Mothers now atteft, 

That thofe whom you call'd Fathers, did beget you 

Be Coppy now to me of gtoffer blood, 

And teach them how to "Warre And you good Yeomen, 

Whofe LA ms were made in England , fhew vs here 

The mettell of your Paftnre let vs fweare, 

That you are worth your breeding which I doubt not 

For there is none of you fo meane and bafe, 

That hath not Noble lufter m your eyes, 

I fee you fland like Grey-hounds in the flips, 

Straying vpon the Start. The Game's afoot 

Follow your Spirit 5 and vpon this Charge, 

Cry^ God for Harry, England, and S. George. 

Alarum, and Chambers goe off. 

Enter Nim, Bardolph, Ptfloll, and Boy. 

Sard On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach 

Nim. Tray thee Corporall ftay, the Knocks are too 
hot and for mine owne part, I haue not a Cafe of Lmes 
the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plame-Song 
of it. 

Pijl The plaine-Song is moft mft for humors doe a- 
bound Knocks goe and come Gods Vaflals drop and 
dye and Sword and Shield,, in bloody Field, doth winne 
immortall fame 

Boy Would I were m an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would grae all my fame for a Pot of Ale, and fafetie 

Ptft And 



18 On, on,] On, 
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28 ] mettel 3 mtitle 4 



33 ] a-foot 3, 4 
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7 ] And I, if '2. 
And I ffz 



9] Gods rascals, 
Will, &c z. 



17 ] Lute-case^ 3. 

18 ] halfepence 3 

19 ] fii e-shouett 3 



/*{/? And I If willies would preuaile, 
I would not ftay, but thither would I hie 



Enter Flewelleu aud leates them in. 
Flew Godes plud vp to the breaches 
You rafcals, will you not vp to the breaches ' 

Nim. Abate thy rage fweete knight, 
Abate thy rage. 



Boy. Well I would I were once from them : 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets., as their gloues, and their 
Handkerchers, they will jfteale any thing 
Bardolfe ftole a Lute cafej carryed it three mile, 
And fold it foi three hapence. 
Nim ftole a fier fhouell 
I knew by that, they meant to carry coales 



[fol 11 44-5] 
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16 



40 



Pift. And I If wiflies would preuayle with me, my 
purpofe fliould not fa)le with 11165 but thither would I 
high 

Soy As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fing on 
bough, 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Yp to the breach;, you Dogges, auaunt you 
Culhons 

'Pift Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Ragej abate thy Rage, 
great Duke Good Bawcock bate thy Rage vfe lemtie 
fweet Chuck 

Nim Thele be good humors your Honor wins bad 
humors Exit 

Boy. As young as I am, I haue obferu'd thefe three 
Swafhers I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would ferue me, could not be Man to me, 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man 
for Bardolph, hee is white-lmer'd, and red-fac'd, by the 
meanes whereof, a faces it out, but fights not for Pijloll, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword , by the 
meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and keepes whole 
Weapons for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the beft men, and therefore hee fcorn.es to fay 
his Prayers left a Ihould be thought a Coward but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds , for 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was 
agamft a Poftj when, he was drunke They will fteale any 
tiling, and call it Purchafe Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe, 
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence 
Nim and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching and 
in Calhce they ftole a fire-fhouell I knew by that peece 
of Seruice, the men would carry Coales They would 



12 J 2/3, 4 
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and the] and 3 
23 ] Cafttiine 



29 ] 



[fol 11 44-5, see Q 11 14-16] 



Well, if they will not leaue me, 
I meane to leaue them 

Exit Nim, Baidolfe, PiftolL and the Boy. 

Enter Gower 

Gower Gaptain Flewellen, you muft come ftrait 
To the Mines 3 to the Duke of Glofter. 

Fleu Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the mines 

the concuaueties is otherwife. 
You may difcuffe to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe hue yardes vnder the countermines 
By lefus I thinke heele blowe vp all 
If there be no better chre&ion 
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48 



64 



iaue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloues 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much again ft my 
Manhood, if I fhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine | for it is plaine pockettmg vp of Wrongs 
I muft leaue them, and feeke fome better Seruice- their 
Villany goes agamft my weake ftomacke, and therefore 
1 muft caft it vp Exit. 

Enter Gower 

Gower. Captame FLuellen, you muft come prefently to 
the Mynes, the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeake with 
you 

Flu. To the Mynes > Tell you the Duke, it is not fo 
good to come to the Mynes for looke you, the Mynes 
is not according to the difciplmes of the Warre, the con- 
camties of it is not fufficient for looke you, th'athuer- 
fane, you may difcufle vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
himfelfe foure yard vncfer the Countermines by Cheffiu, 
1 thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not better dire&i- 
ons. 

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether directed by an Infti 
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch It is Captame Makmomce, is it not ' 

Gower I thinke it be 

Welch By Chefliu he is an Alle, as in the World, I will 
venfie as much in his Beard he ha's no more dire6hons 
m the true difciplmes of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman difciplmes, then is a Puppy-dog 

Enter Makmomce, and Captame lamy. 

Gower. Here a comes, and the Scots Captame, Captame 
lamy, with him. 

Welch Captame lamy is a maruellous falorous Gen 
tleman, that is certain, and of great expedition and know- 
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76 



80 



84 



96 



TOO 



104 



ledge in th'aunchiant Warres, vpon my particular know 
ledge of his directions by CheJJiu he will mamtaine his 
Argument as well as any Militane man in the World,, in 
the difciplmes of the Priihne Warres of the Romans. 

Scot. I fay gudday, Captame Fluellen. 

Welch Godden to your Worfhip, good Captame 
lames. 

Gower How now Captame Mackmomce, haue you 
quit the Mynes ? haue the Pioners giuen o're ? 

Injh. By Chnih Law tifh ill done the Worke ifh 
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat By my Hand 
I fweare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ifh ill done 
it ifii gme ouer . I would haue blowed vp the Towne, 
fo Chnlh faue me law, in an houre. O tiih ill done, tifh ill 
done . by my Hand tifh ill done 

Welch Captame Mackmornce, I befeech you now, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few deputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplmes of 
the Warre,, the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument, 
looke you, and friendly communication partly to fatisfie 
my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfaction, looke you, of 
my Mind as touching the direction of the Militane dif- 
ciphne, that is the Point. 

Scot It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath, 
and I fall quit you with gud leue, as I may pick occafion 
that fall I mary 

Irifh It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chnfli faue me 
the day is hot, and the Weather, and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes it is no time to difcourfe, the Town 
is befeech' d and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 
we talke, and be Chnlh do nothing, tis fhame for vs all 
fo God fa'me tis ihame to ftand ftill, it is fhame by my 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be 
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Alatum, Entci &o. 3. 



finter the King and 1m Lords alarum. 

King, flow yet refolu.es (bo Goucrnonr of the Towne 
This is the Jateft parley weclc admit , 
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done, and there ifh. nothing done, fo Chnft fa'me law 

Scot. By the Mes, ere theife eyes of mine take them- 
felues to flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or He hgge i'th' 
gmnd for it, ay, or goe to death and He pay't as valo- 
roufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that is the breff and 
the long : mary, I wad full fame heard feme quefhon 
tween you tway. 

Welch Captame Mackmoirice, I thinke, looke you, 
vnder your correction , there is not many of your Na 
tion 

Injh. Of my Nation' What ifh. my Nation' Ifh a 
Vdlame, and a Bafterd, and a Knaue, and a Rafcall What 
ifh my Nation ' Who talkes of my nation' 

Welch. Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife 
then is meant, Captame Mackmornce, peraduenture I 
mail thinke you doe not vfe me with that affabihtie, as in 
difcretion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good 
a man as your felfe, both in the difciplmes of Warre, and 
in the dermation of my Birth, and in other particula 
rities. 

In/h I doe not know you fo good a 'man as my felfe 
fo Chnih faue me, I will cut off your Head, 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other. 

Scot. A, that's a foule fault. A Parley. 

Gower The Towne founds a Parley. 

Welch Captame Mackmornte, when there is more 
better oportumtie to be required, looke you, I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the difciphnes of Warre 
and there is an end. Exit. 

Enter the King and all his Trame before the Gates. 
King How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ' 
This is the lateft Parle we will admit 

There- 
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Therefore to our beft mercie giue your felues, 
Or like to men proud of destruction, 

defie vs to our worft, 

For as I am a fouldier, a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft,, if we begin the battery once againe 
I will not leaue the halfe atchieued HarfleWj 
Till in her afhes fhe be buried. 
The gates of mercie are all ihut vp. 
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ii ] gutttie, 2. 



13 ] succout 3 



and ^/rfi? 3 

i.] Ahce 3 

throughout). 



3 ] 



(and so 



What fay you, will you yeeld and this auoyd,, 
Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroyd ? 

Enter Goueinour. 

Goner. Our expectation hath this day an end 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 
Returnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready, 
To raife fo great a fiege . therefore dread King, 
We yeeld our towne and hues to thy foft mercie 
Enter our gates, difpofe of vs and ours, 
For we no longer are defenfiue now 



16 



Enter Katherme, Allice. 
Kate. Allies venecia, vous aues cates en, 
Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 



Coman fae palla vou la main en francoy. 
Allice. La mam madam de han. 



[Ill 4] 
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Therefore to our bell mercy giue your lelues, 

Or like to men prowd of deilruction, 

Defile vs to our worft : for as I am a Souldier, 

A Name that in my thoughts becomes me belt ; 

If I begin the batt'rie once againe, 

I will not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her allies ftie lye buryed. 

The Gates of Mercy iliall be all fhut vp, 

And the flelli'd Souldier, rough and hard of heart, 

In libertie of bloody hand, iliali raunge 

With Coufcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graffe 

Your freili faire Virgins, and your flowring Infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious Warre, 

Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, 

Doe with his fmyrcht complexion all fell feats, 

Enlynckt to waft and defolatioxi ? 

What is't to me, when you your felues are caufe, 

If your pure Maydens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing Violation ? 

What Reyne can hold licentious Wickednelle, 

When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ? 

We may as bootleife fpend our vaine Command 

Vpon th'enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle, 

As fend Precepts to the Leuiatkan, to come afiiore. 

Therefore, you men of Harflew, 

Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, 

Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 

Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace 

O're-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 

Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 

If not : why in a moment looke to fee 

The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule hand 

Deiire the Locks of your ihrill-flmking Daughters : 
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Your Fathers taken by the fihier Beards, 
And their nioft reuerend Heads daflit to the Walls 
Your naked Infants fpitted vpon P}kes, 
Whiles the mad Mothers, with their howles conftb'd, 
Doe breake the Clouds , as did the Wiues of lev ry, 
At Herods bloody-hunting flaughter-men. 
"What fay you' "Will you yeeld, and this auojd' 
Or gmltie in defence, be thus deftroy'd. 
Enter Governour. 

Goiter Our expectation hath this day an end 
The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
Returnes vs, that his Powers are yet not ready, 
To rayie fo great a Siege Therefore great King, 
We yeeld our Towne and Liues to thy foft Mercy 
Enter our Gates, diipoie of vs and ours, 
For we no longer are defenfible. 

King. Open your Gates Come Vnckle Eieler, 
Goe you and enter Harflew , there remaine, 
And fortifie it ftrongly 'gamft the French . 
Vfe mercy to them all for vs, deare Vnckle. 
The Winter commmg on, and Sickneffe growing 
Vpon our Souldiers, we will retyre to Calis. 
To night in Harflew will we be your Gueft, 
To morrow for the March are we addreft. 

f and enter the Towns, 



Enter Kathenne and an old Gentlewoman. 

Kathe. Alice, tu as efle en Angleterre, & tu lien parlas 
le Language. 

Alice. En pen Madame 

Kath le te pne menfigmez, U faut que le apprend a par- 
len Comient appelle vous le main en Anglois 9 

Alice. Le main il & appelle de Hand. 
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8 j Owye 



rg ] wu . Angloy 3 



Kate E da bras. 

Alhce. De arma madam. 

Kate. Le mam da ban la bras de arma. 

Alhce. Owy e madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pella vow la menton a la coll. 

Alhce. De neck, e de cm, madam. 



E de neck, e de cin, e de code 
Alhce. De cudie ma 07 le oblye, mais le remembre, 
Le tude, o de elbo madam. 

Kate. Ecowte le reherfera, towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cm, e de bilbo, 
Allice De elbo madam. 
Kate. O lefu, lea obloye ma 07, 

ecoute le recontera 
De han, de arma, de neck, de cin, e de elbo, e ca bon 

Alhce. Ma foy madam, vow par! a an fe bon Angloys 
Ajfie vous aues ettue en Englatara 

Kate. Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes, 

le parle milleur 
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-4/zce. E le doyts 

Kat. Le doyts, maf<y Is oulhe, e doyt mays, ie inefouemeray 
le doyts ie penfe quifs out appelle defngres, ou defingres. 

Alice Le main de Hand, le doyts le Fingres, le penfe que ze 
fms le Ion ef choker. 

Kath. Fay gaynle diux mots d' Anglois vijiement, coment 
appelle vous le ongles ' 

Alice Le ongles, les appellons de Nayles. 

Kath. De Nayles efcoute . dites may, Jl le park lien de 
Hand, de Fingres, e de Nayles. 

Ahce. Cejl lien dial Madame, il & fort Ion Anglois 

Kath Dites may f Anglois pour le Iras. 

Alice. De Arms, Madame. 

Kath E de coudee. 

Ahce D'Ellow. 

Kath D'Ellow. le men fay le repitido de touts les mots 
que wm maves, apprlns des a prefent. 

Alice. II & frop difficile Madame, comme le penfe 

Kath. Excufe moy Alice efcoute, d'Hand, de Fingre, de 
Nayles, d'Arma, de Billow 

Ahce. D' Elbow, Madame. 

Kath Seigneur Dieu, ie men oubhe d'Ellou 1 , coment ap 
pelle vous le col. 

Alice. De Nick, Madame. 

Kath. De Nick, e le menton. 

Alice. De Chin. 

Kath De.Sin. le col de Nick, le menton de Sin 

Ahce t Ouy Sauf voflre honneur en verite vous pronoun- 
des les mots aujl droicl, que le Natifs d'Angleterre 

Kath Ie ne doute point fapprendre par de grace de Dieu, 
55" en peu de temps, 

Alice. N"aue vos. y defia oullie ce que te vous a enjignie. 



8 ] djyt 
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13 1 qaigni deuv . com 
ment 

14 ] appelU les ongles 

15 ] La ongles 

16 ] escoutix. 

17 e] ora 

18 ] ttt. . . ilest 

19 ] moy en Anglais le bras 

21 ] lecoude 



23 ] . . tn'en fattz la repe 
tition de tons 
24] m'avex , d/s 
25] I lest 



27 ] 



29-30 ] comment afj>e!le 



31 ] Neck (so throughout). 

32 ] &" le ma-nton ([?] 3, 
4) 



34 ] manton. 

35 ] frononctes 2, 3 -ctis 
4 

36 j aussi Natiffs 3, 4 

37 ] -par la 2, 4 far le 3. 



39 ] Navez -vous fas . . 
ay ensetgne (oubhe 4) 
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28 ] uottif 3 



31 ] dinner 2. 



Bourbon 3 



3] (The. /**?) 3 



Coman fe pella von le peid e le robe. 

Alhce, Le foot, e le con, 

Kate. Le fot, e le con, 6 lefu ' le ne vew pomcl: parle, 
Sie plus deuant le che cheualires de firanca, 
Pur one million ma 07 

Allice, Madam, de foote, e le con. 

Kate. et ill aufie, ecowte Allice, de han, de arma, 
De neck, de cm, le foote, e de con. 



Allice. Get fort bon madam. 
Kate, Aloues a dmer. 



Exit omnes. 



Enter King of France Lord Conjlalle, the Dolphin, 

and Burbon 
Kmg. Tis certaine he is paft the Rmer Some. 



Con. Mordeu ma via Shall a few fpranes of vs., [2 C 3. v] 
The emptying of our fathers luxene, 



Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur NormaneSj bafterd Normanes, mor du 
And if they pafle vnfoughtwithallj 
He fell my Dukedome 
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Kath. Nome ie recitera a vous promptement, efHanJ, de 
Mngre, de Maylees, 

Alice, De Nayles, Madame. 

Kath. De Xayles, de Arme, de Illow. 

Alice Sans voftre honeus d'Ellow 

Kath. Ainfi de ze fEllow, de Nick, & de Sin coment ap- 
pelle vous les pled & de rola. 

Alice, Le Foot Madame, & le Count. 

Kath. Le Foot, &? le Count : Ssigmeur Dleu, il font le 
mots de fan mauvais corruptible grqffe & nnpudique, & non 
pour le Dames de Honeur d'vfer. Ie ne voudiay piononncer ce 
mots deuant le Seigneurs de France, pour touts !e monde,fo le 
Foot & le Count, neant moys, Ie recitera vn autrefoi/s ma leton 
enfemle, d'Hand, de Fmgre, de Nay les, d'Ajme, d Ellow, de 
Nick, de Sin, de Foot, le Count. 

Alice. Excellent, Madame. 

Kath C'ejl ajjes pour vnefoyes, alms nous a diner. 

Exit 

Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 
Conjlable of France, and, others. 

King 'Tis certaine lie hath paft the Riuer Some 

Conjl. And if he be not fought withall, my Lord, 
Let vs not hue in France : let vs quit all, 
And gme our Vineyards to a barbarous People. 

Dolph. Dieu viuant Shall a few Sprayes of vSj 
The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, 
Our Syens, put in wilde and fauage Stock, 
Spirt vp fo fuddenly into the Clouds, 
And ouer-looke their Grafters ? 

Brit. Normans, but baftard Normans, Norman baftards 
Mart du ma me, if they march along 
Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome, 

To 



40 "" XoMtnt t,ciiera.y 
41 ] tfe Chyles, Madame, 



44 ] Sar 4. honxeur 

45 ] AJ- 

comment, 

46 ] 



48 ] . ce sonf Its 

49 de son] om j'rowi;] oin 

50 ] /&f Duma d Honneur 

votidrais frononczr 
ees . (vn Irots 3 ) 

51 ] tout ^lf^ut It 
52] mant moms ,te- 

citeray 

53 ] ensemble 

54 j de Count 3, 4 



56 ] asses , /bis, aliens 
nous en disner 

Exeunt. 



ir du\ de 
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7] (part of 1 7, p 



16] fee sidles 2. 

fctstikles 3 

17 ] ( i . dymaU] 3 
Icesukles 3. 



for a foggy farme 
In that ihort nooke lie of England 

Cow/?. Why whence haue they this raettall "> 
Is not their clyrnate raw, foggy and colde 
On whom as in difdame,, the Sunne lookes pale ' 
Can barley broath, a drench for fwolne lades 

Their fodden water decockt fuch Imely blood 9 

And fhall our quick blood fpmted with wme 

Seeme frofty ? for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iicefickles 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymate 

Sweate drops of youthfull blood 



16 
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16 



24 



40 



44 



To buy a flobbry and a durtie Farme 
In that nooke-fhotten He of Albion. 

Conji Die'i de Battailes, where bane they this mettell J 
Is not their Clymate foggy, raw, and dull ' 
On whom, as m defpight, the Sunne lookes pale, 
Killing their Fruit with frowncs Can fodden Water, 
A Drench for fur-reyn'd lades, their Early broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 
And ihall our quick blood, fpmted with "Wine, 
Seeme froftie ? 0, for honor of our Land, 
Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles 
Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields . 
Poore we call them, in their Natme Lords. 

Dolphin By Faith and Honor, 
Our Madames mock at vs, and plamely fay, 
Our Mettell is bred out, and they will giue 
Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifh Youth, 
To new-ftore France with Baftard Warrior? 

Bnt They bid vs to the Englifli Dancing-Schooles, 
And teach Lauoltas high, and fwift Carrantos, 
Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles,, 
And that we are moft loftie Run-awayes 

King Where is Montioy the Herald ' fpeed him hence, 
Let him greet England with our fharpe defiance. 
Vp Princes, and with fpint of Honor edged, 
More lharper then your Swords, high to the field 
Charles Delatreth, High Conftable of France, 
You Dukes of Orleance, Burlon, and of Berry, 
Alanfon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgome, 
laques Chattillion, Ramlures, Fandemont, 
Beumont, Grand Free, Roujfi, and Faulconlndge, 
Loys, Lejlrale, Boudguall, and Charaloyes, 



22 ] far the honer 3, 4. 



26 ] we may call 



39 1 h 4 

41 ] Duke 4 

42 ] Baigondie, 3, 4 

43 ] Vavdemont, 

44 ] Beaumont, 3, 4 
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so ] giue 2 (:) 3 
21 ] RAone 3 



#<f Flewellen 3 



zK^-. Conftable difpatch, fend Montioy fortlij 

To know what willing raunfome he will gme ? 
Sonne Dolphin you ihall ftay in Rone with me. 

JDoZ. Not fo I do befeech your Maieftie 

King. WeU 3 1 fay it ftialbe fo. 

Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Gower. 

Go How now Captain Flewellen, / come you fro 

the bridge' 
Flew. By lefus thers excellet feruice comitted 

at y bridge. 

Gour Is the Duke of Exeter fafe' 
Flew. The duke of Exeter is a ma whom I loue, / & I honor, 
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High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings , 
For your great Seats, now quit you of great fhames 
Barre Harry England, that fweepes through our Land 
"With Penons painted m the blood of Harflew 
Ruih on his Hoaft, as doth the melted Snow 
Vpon the Yalleyes, whofe low \ r airall Seat, 
The Alpes doth fpit, and void his rhewme vpon 
Goe downe vpon him, you haue Power enough, 
And in a Captme Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our Prifoner. 

Const This becomes the Great 
Sorry am I his numbers are fo few, 
His Souldiers fick, and famiiht in their March . 
For I am fare, when he fliall fee our Army, 
Hee'le drop his heart into the iinck of feare, 
And for atchieuement, offer vs his Ranfome 

King Therefore Lord Conftable, haft on Montioy, 
And let him fay to England, that we fend, 
To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. 
Prince Dolphin, you ihall flay with vs in Roan 

Dolph Not fo, I doe befeech your Maiefhe 

King. Be patient, for you mail remame with vs. 
Now forth Lord Conftable, and Princes all, 
And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt 



93 



Enter Captaines, Englifk and Welch, Gower 

and Fluellen 

Gower. How now Captame Fluellen, come you from 
the Bridge > 

Flu. I affure you, there is very excellent Seruices com 
mitted at the Bridge. 

Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 



58 their] the 3, 4 



66 Net so, /] Not 1, I 
3.4 



Welch and English, 3, 4 
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10 very] vei n z 

11 ] Jahu 3 

12 a man] om 3 



19 ] s.fauaur 3 



23-4 "I one line 3 
25 J God's 3 



36 eutef] an 
38 ] hangd 3, 



And I woiihip, with my foule,, / and my heart, and my hie, / 

And my lands and my liumgs, 

And my vttermoft powers [| The Duke is looke you, 

/ God be praifed and pleafed for it, / no harme in the worell / 

He is maintain the bridge very gallently / there is an Enfigne 

There, / 1 do not know how you call him, / but by lefus I think 

He is as vabent a man as Marke Anthome, / he doth maintain 

the bridge moft gallantly / yet he is a man of no reckoning 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice. [10 C 4] 

Gouer How do you call him 5 

Flew His name is ancient Pistoll. 

Gouer I know him. not 

Enter Ancient Piftoll 

Flew Do you not know him, here comes the man. 

Pist. Captame, I thee befeech to do me fauour, 
The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. (his hands 

Flew. I, and I praife God I haue mernted feme loue at 

Pist Bardolfe a fouldier, one of buxfome valour, 
Hath by furious fate || And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 
That Godes blinde that ftands vpon the rowling reftlefle ftone 

Flew. By your patience ancient Pistoll, 
I Fortune, looke you is painted, 
Plind / with a rnufler before her eyes, / 
To figmfie to you, that Fortune is plmd : 
And he is moreouer painted with a wheele, 
Which is the morall that Fortune is turning, 
And inconftant, and variation , and mutabilities 
And her fate is fixed at a fphencall ftone 
Which roules, and roules, and roules 
Surely the Poet is make an excellet defcriptio of Fortune 
Fortune looke you is and excellent morall. 

Pist Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frownes on him, 
For he hath ftolne a packs, and hanged muft he be 



a 3~4 



18 
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memnon, and a man that I lone and honour with my foule, j 
and my heart, and my duiie, and my iiue 3 and my Lutn-r, i 
and my vttermoft power He is not, God be prajfed and 
bleiTed, any hurt in the World, but keepes tlie Bridge i 
molt valiantly, with excellent difciphne There is an aun- 
chient Lieutenant there at the Fridge, I thinke m my very 
coufcience hee is as valiant a man as Clarke Anthony, and 
hee is a man of no eftimation in the World, but I did fee 
him doe as gallant feruice. 

Goicer. What doe you call him ' 
Flu. Hee zs call'd aunclnent Pifloll 
Gower. I know him not. 

Enter Piftoll. 
Flu Here is the man. 

Pijl. Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours the 
Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well 

Flu I, I prayfe God,, and I hane merited fome loue at 
his hands 

Pist Bardolph, a. Souldier firme and found of heart 3 
and of buxome valour, hath by cruell Fate, and giddie 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele, that Goddelle blmd, that 
ftands vpon the rolling reftleffe Stone 

Flu, By your patience, anuchient Pi/loll Fortune is 
painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to figmfie 
to you, that Fortune is blinde, and ihee ii> painted alfo 
with a Wheele, to figmfie to you, which is the Morall of 
it, that fliee is turning and mconftant, and mutabilitie, 
and variation and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a 
Sphencall Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles 
in good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent defcnp li 
on of it Fortune is an excellent Morall 

Pift Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him 
for he hath ftolne a Pax, and hanged nurft a be . a damned 3 g a damned] om a. 
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A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs, 

Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe flop J.Q 

But Exeter hath gmen the doome of death, [40 C 4 v ] 

For packs of pettie price . 

Therefore go fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce, 

And let not Bardolfes vitall threed be cut, 44 

With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. 

Speake Captame for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flew Captain Piftoll, I partly vnderftand your meaning 

Pist. Why then reioyce therefore. , 

Flew Certainly Antient Piftol, / tis not a thing to reioyce at, / 

For if he were my owne brother, I would wifh the Duke 

To do his pleaiure, and put him to executions / for look you, 

Difciplmes ought to be kept, / they ought to be kept 

S3 ] 0/JT3 Pist. Die and be damned, and figa for thy fnendmip. 

Flew. That is good. 

Pist, The figge of Spaine within thy lawe. 

Flew. That is very well. {Exit Pistoll. $6 

Pist I fay the fig within thy bowels and thy durty maw. 
Fie Captain Gour, cannot you hear it lighten &: thunder ' 
Gour. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cutpurfe. 60 

Flew By lefus heeis vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
62 ] but tis 3 As you Ihall defire to fee m a fommers day, / but its all one, 

What he hath fed to me, / looke you, is all one / 

Go "Why this is a gull, a foole, a rogue / that goes to the wars 64 

Onely to grace himfelfe / at his returne to London . / 

And fuch fellowes as he, 

Are perfeQ: m great Commaunders names 

They will learne by rote where feruices were done., 8 

At fuch and fuch a fconce, at fuch a breach, 
At fuch a conuoy who came off brauely, who was fliot, 

Who difgraced, what termes the enemie ftood on. 
72 con] can 2. And this they con perfe6tly m phrafe of warre, 
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44 



do 



64 



68 



death: let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free, 
and let not Hempe his "Wind-pipe fuffocate but Exeter 
hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little price 
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce, 
and let not Bardolphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach Speake Captaine for 
his Life, and I will thee requite 

Flu. Aunchient Pi/toll, I doe partly vnderftand your 
meaning 

Pift. Why then reloyce therefore. 

Flu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thuig to reioyce 
at : for if, looke you, he were ray Brother, I would defire 
the Duke to vfe his good pleafure, and put him to execu 
tion j for difciplme ought to be vfed. 

Pift. Dye, and be dam'd, and Figo for thy fnendfhip. 

Flu It is well 

Pift. The Figge of Spame. Exit. 

Flu. Very good 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rafcall, I 
remember him now a Bawd, a Cut-purfe. 

Flu. He allure you, a vtt'red as praue words at the 
Pridge, as you fhall fee in a Summers day but it is very 
well what he ha's fpoke to me, that is well I warrant you, 
when time is ferue 

Gower. Why 'tis a Gull, a Foole, a Rogue, that now and 
then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his returne 
into London, vnder the forme of a Souldier and fuch 
fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Names, and 
they will learne you by rote where Sermces were done, 
at fuch and fiich a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at fuch a Con- 
uoy who came off brauely, who was ihot, who dif- 
grac'd, what termes the Enemy flood on . and this they 
conne perfitly m the phrafe of Warrej which they tncke 
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73] /wffVs. 



78 j memellovsly 3 



Enter 



like you nffui\ orn. 3 



"Which they trick vp with new tuned oathes, / & what a herd 

Of the Generalls cut, / and a hond fhout of the carnpe / [74 D] 

Will do among the fommg bottles and alewafht wits 

Is wonderfull to be thought on . but you muft learne 

To know fuch launders of this age, 

Or el fe you may maraelloufly be miftooke 

Fleit: Certain captain Gozm, it is not the man, / looke you, 
That I did take him to be . / but when time mall ferue, 

I ihall tell him a litle / of my defires here comes his Maieflie 



Fnter King, Clarence, Glofter and others. 

King How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge 
Flew. I and it fhall pleafe your Maieftie., 
There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 



80 



84 



King, What men haue you loft Flewellen ? 

Flew And it ihall pleafe your Maiefhe, 
The partition of the aduerfane hath bene great, 
Very reafonably great . but for our own parts, like you now, 
I thinke we haue loft neuer a man, vnleffe it be one 
For robbing of a church, one Sardolfe, if your Maieftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs, 
And pumples, and his breath blowes at his nofe 
Like a cole, fometimes red, fometimes plew : 
But god be praifed, now his nofe is executed, / & his fire out / 
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^p with new-tuned Oathes and what a Beard of the Ge- 
neralls Cut, and a homde Sute of the Carnpe, will doe a- 
mong fomsng Bottles, and Ale-waftit Wits, is wonder- 
full to be thought on but you muft learne to know inch 
flanders of the age, or elfe you may be maruelloui^' mi- 
ftooke. 

Flu. I tell you what, Captaine Gou'sr I doe perdue 
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make ihew to 
the World hee is: If I finde a hole m hib Coat, I will tell 
him my mmde- hearke you, the King is commmg, and I 
muft fpeake with him from the Pndge. 

Drum and Colours Enler the King and his 
poore Soitldiers. 

Flu. God plefle your Maiefhe. 

King. How now Fluellen, cam' ft thou from the Bridge? 

Flu. I, fo pleafe your Maie&e The Duke of Exeter 
ha's very gallantly maintam'd the Pndge j the French is 
gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and moft praue 
paflages- marry, th'athuerfane was haue pofieffion of 
the Pndge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of 
Exeter is Mafter of the Pndge I can tell your Maiefhe, 
the Duke is a praue man. 
, King What men haue you loft, Fluellen ? 

Flu The perdition of th'athuerfane hath beene yery 
great, reafonnable great- marry for my part, I thmke the 
Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardoiph, if your Maie- 
ftie know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his hppes blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fometimes plew, and 
fometimes red } but his nofe is executed, and his fire's 
out. 
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King. We would haue all offenders fo cut off, 
And we here giue expreife commaundment, 
That there be nothing taken from the villages / but paid for, 
None of the French abufed, / 
Or abraided with difdamfull language 

For when cruelty and lemtie play for a Kmgdome, ioo 

The gentleft gamefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Herauld 
Hera You know me by my habit 
Ki. Well the, we know thee, / what fhul d we know of thee > / 

Hera. My maifters mmde 

King Vnfold it. 

Herat. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better ibuldier then rafhneffe [107 D v] 

Altho we did feeme dead, we did but flumber. 108 



Now we fpeake ypon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 
England ihall repent her folly fee her rafhneffe, 
And admire our fufferance Which to raunfome, 



His pettmefle would bow vnder 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too weake 

/ For the difgrace we haue borne, himfelfe 

Kneeling / at our feete, a weake and w 01 thlefle fatiffaftion / 

To this, adde defyance / 116 

/ So much from the king my maifter. / 
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M Wee would haue all futh offenders fo cut off 
and we giue expreiTe charge, tliat in our Marches through 
the Countrey, there be nothing compelTd from the Vil 
lages ; nothing taken, but pay'd for none of the French 
vpbra}ded or abufed in difdaineful Language, for when 
Leuitie and Crueltie play for a Kingdome, the gentler 
Gamefter is the fooneft v, inner. 

Tucket. Enter Mountioy 

Mounhoy You know me by my habit 

King. Well then, I know thee what fhall I know of 
thee' 

Mountioy. My Matters mind. 

King Vnfold it 

Mountioy Thus fayes my King Say thou to Harry 
of England,, Though we feem'd dead, we did but fieepe. 
Aduantage is a better Souldier then rafliueffe Tell him, 
wee could haue rebuk'd him at Harflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an mrane, till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q. and our voyce is im- 
periall. England iliall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
neffe, and admire our fufferance Bid him therefore con- 
iider of his ranfome, which muft proportion the loffes we 
haue borne, the fubiefts we haue loft, the difgrace we 
haue digefted ; which in weight to re-anfwer, his petti- 
neffe would bow vnder. Por our loffes, his Exchequer is 
too poore ; for th' effufion of our bloud, the Mufter of his 
Kingdome too faint a number, and for our difgiace 3 his 
owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth- 
leffe fatisfadion. To this adde defiance and tell him for 
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con 
demnation is pronounc't. So farre my King and Matter; 
fo much my Office 



107] Leutty 



115 dtd\ bid 2 



124 ] dtsgested 2. 



103 The Chioimle Hi/lone of Hem y thejij't. Qtiaito 1600. [ACT in. sc. 6. 



120 thy\ the 2 



123-4 1 ( Though , . vatt- 
fa '#, Q 

i^*V O 



126] lessened, 



131.] God forgive me, 3 
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King What is thy name ? we know thy quahtie. 

Herald Montioy. 

King, Thou doft thy office faire, returne thee backe. 
And tell thy King, I do not feeke him now . 
But could be well content, without impeach, 
To march on to Callis for to fay the footh, 
Though tis no wifdome to confefle fo much 
Vnto an enemie of craft and vantage. 
My fouldiers are with fickneffe much mfeebled, 
My Army leffoued, and thofe fewe I haue, 
Almoft no better then fo many Fiench : 
Who when they were m heart, I tell thee Herauld, 
I thought vpon one paire of Enghih legges, 
Did march three French mens 
Yet forgme me God, that I do brag thus 
This your heire of France hath blowne this vice in me 
I muft repent, go tell thy maifter here I am, 
My raunfome is this frayle and worthlefle body, 
My Army but a weake and fickly guarde. 
Yet God before, we will come on, 
If France and fuch an other neighbour 

flood in our way 

If we may pafle, we will . if we be hindered, 

We fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour 

So Montioy get you gone, there is for your pames : 

The fum of all our anfwere is but this, 

We would not feeke a battle as we are .- [142 D. 

Nor as we are, we iay we will not fhun it. 

Herauld. I ihall delmer fo thanks to your Maieftie. 
Glof. My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 
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! 
King. What Is thy name J I know thy qualme. 

Mount. MouniKy. 

King Thou doo'ft thy Office fairely Turne thee back, 
And tell thy King, I doe not feeke him now. 
But could be willing to march on to Calhce, 
Without impeachment . for to fay the footh. 
Though 'tis no wifdome to confeile fo much 
Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, 
My people are with iickneffe much enfeebled, 
My numbers leiTen'd . and thofe few I haue, 
Almoft no better then fo many French ; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 144. thee] tht. 3 

I thought, vpon one payre of Englifh Legges 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgme me God, 
That I doe bragge thus , this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne that vice in me I muft lepent 
Goe therefore tell thy Mafter, heere I am ; 
My Ranfome, is this frayle and \vorthleffe Tiunke ; 
My Army, but a eake and lickly Guard 
Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour Mountioy. 
Goe bid thy Mafter well aduife himfelfe. 
If we may pafle, we will if we be hundred, 
We {hall your tawnie ground with your red blood 
Difcolour and fo Mountioy, fare you well 
The fumme of all our Anfwer is but this . 
We would not feeke a Battaile as we are, 
Nor as we are, we fay we will not fliun it 
So tell your Mafter. 

Mount. I lhall dehuer fo Thankes to your High- 
nefTe. 

Glouc. I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 
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King. We are in Gods hand brother, not in thens 

To night we will encampe beyond the bridge, 
And on to morrow bid them march away. 

Enter Burbon, Conftable, Orleance, Gebon. 



Confl. Tut I haue the beft armour m the world 

Orleance You haue an excellent armour, 
But let my horie haue his due. 



Burlon Now you talke of a horfe, / 1 haue a fteed like the 
Palfrey of the fun, / nothing but pure ayre and fiie, / 
And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 



Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 
Bur. And of the heate, a the Ginger. 



[See lines 
5-6 aboye ] 



148 



7] 



I ACT in. sc 6.] The Life of Henty the Fift, Folio 1623. 



1C' 



fp 8 1] 
[COL. 2] 



King We are m Gods hand, Brother, not in theirs : 
March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward night, 
Beyond the Riuer wee'le encampe our felues, 
168 And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt 



[III- 7] | Enter the Conjlalle of France, the Lord Ramlurs, 

Orieance, Dolphin, with others 

Conjl. Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World, 
would it were day. 

Orieance, You haue an excellent Armour but let my 
Horfe haue his due. 

Conft, It is the beft Horfe of Europe. 

Orieance Will it neuer be Morning 7 

Dolph. My Lord of Orieance, and my Lord High Con- 
ftable, you talke of Horfe and Armour ? 

Orieance You are as well promded of both, as any 
Prince in the World 

Dolph. What a long Night is this- 1 I will not change 
my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures 
ch'ha he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrayles were 
hayres. le Cheual volante, the Pegafus, ches les nannes de 
feu. When I beflryde him, I foare, I am a Hawke . he trots 
the ayre* the Earth lings, when he touches it- the bafeft 
borne of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orieance Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

Dolph And of the heat of the Ginger It is a Beaft 
for Perfeus hee is pure Ayre and Fire ; and the dull Ele 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him, but on 
ly in patient fhllnefle while his Rider mounts him: hee 
is mdeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may call 
Beafts. 
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18] me-thought 3. 



L. 



Turne all the fands into eloquent tongues,, 
And my horfe is argument for them all 



I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe. 
And began thus "Wonder of nature. 
* Con. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 
In the praife of ones MiftrefTe 

Burl. Why then did they immitate / that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe, / 
For my horfe is my miftreffe. 



Con. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your miftreffe Ihooke you Ihrewdly. 



id 
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Conft. Indeed my Lord, it is a moil abiblute and ex 
cellent Horfe. 

Dolph It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage. 

Orleance. No more Couiin. 

Dolph Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe, 
varie deferued prayfe on my Palfray: it is a Theame as 1 34] Threxmez 
fluent as the Sea . Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues, 
and my Horfe is argument for them all 'tis a fubiect 
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraigues So 
ueraigne to ride on And for the World, familiar to vs, 
and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Functions, 
40 i and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 
and began thus, Wonder of Nature 

Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 
rrrefie. 

44 Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd 
to my Courfer, for my Horfe is my Miftrefle 

Orleance. Your Miftrefle beares well 

Dolph. Me well, which is the prcfcnpt prayfe and per- 47 Dolph} Well 2 
48 fection of a good and particular Miftrelfe. 

Conft. Nay, for me thought yefterday your Miurefle 
ihrewdly fhooke your back. 

Dolph, So perhaps did yours 

Conft. Mine was not bridled 

Dolph. O then belike ihe was old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hofe off, and m 
your ftrait StroiTers 55 

Conft. You haue good mdgement in Horfeman- 
flxip. 

Dolph. Be warn'd by me then- they that ride fo, and 
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Exit 3. (Ital ) 



j8#r. I bearing me. I tell thee Lord Conftable, 
My miftrefle weares her owne haire. 

Con I could make as good a boail of that, 
If I had had a fow to my miftreile. 

Bur. Tut thou wilt make vfe of anything. 

Con. Yet I do not vie my horfe foi my miftrefle. 



Bur. Will it neuer be morning ? 
He ride too morrow a mile. 
And my way ftialbe paued with Enghfli faces, [28 D a v ] 

Con By my faith fo will not I., 
For feare I be outfaced of my way. . 



[For fol lines 86-9, see Q lines 52-6 ] 

Bur. Well ile go arme my felfe, hay. 

Gelm. The Duke of Burton longs for morning 
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ride not warily, fall Into foule Boggs : I had rather haue 
my Horfe to my Miftrefle. 

Cnnft I had as hue haue my Miftrefle a lade. 

Dolph. I tell thee Conffcable, my Miftrefle weares Bis 
owne hayre. 

Conjl. I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had a 
Sow to my MiftrelTe. 

Dolph. Le chien eft retourne a Jon propre vemiffement eft 
la huye lw.ee au tourl'ier: thou mak'ft vfe of any thing. 

Conft. Yet doe I not vie my Horfe for my Miftrefle, 
or any fuch Prouerbe, fo little kin to the purpoie. 

Raml-. My Lord Conftable, the Armour that I faw in 
your Tent to night, are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it ? 

Conft. Starres my Lord 

Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope 

Conft. And yet my Sky mail not want 

Dofph. That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu- 
oufly, and 'twere more honor fome were away, 

CoTift. Eu'n as your Horfe beares your prayfes, who 
would trot as well, were fome of your bragges difinoun- 
ted 

JDolph. Would I were able to loade him with his de- 
fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way ihall be paued with Englifli Faces. 

Conft. I will not fay fo, for feare I fhould he fac't out 
of my way but I would it were morning, for I would 
fame be about the eares of the Englifh. 

Raml. Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie 
Prifoners ? 

Conft. You muft firft goe your felfe to hazard, ere you 
haue them. 

Dolpk. 'Tis Mid-night, He goe arme my felfe. Exit. 

Orleance. The Dolphin longs for morning. 



61 hue] hose 3, 4. 
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Or. I he longs to eate the Englifli. 

Cora. I thmke heele eate all he killes. 

Orle. O peace, ill will neuer faid well. 

Con. lie cap that prouerbe, 3 6 

"With there is flattery in friendfhip. 

Or O fir, I can anfwere that, 
With grae the diuel his due 

Cm. Haue at the eye of that prouerbe,, 40 

With a logge of the diuel 

Or. Well the Duke of Burton, is limply, 
The moft adhue Gentleman of France. 

Con Doing his a<9:raitie, and heele ffil be doing. 44 

Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

Con. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Con. I was told fo by one that knows him better the you. 

Or. Whofe that? 

Con Why he told me fo himfelfe 
And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard, [foi 11 86 5 2 

For a hundred Englifli prifoners ? 87 

Con. You muft go to hazard your felfe; 88 

Before you haue them. 89] 



[For fol 120-1, see Qto 40-1 ] 
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[COL a] Ramb He longs to eate the Englifli. 

Conft. I thinke he will eate all he kills. 
Orleance. By the white Hand of my Lady, hee's a gal 
lant Prince. 

Conft. Sweare by her Foot, that flie may tread out the 
Oath. 

Orleance. He is limply the moft aftiue Gentleman of 
France 

100 Conft. Doing is aftiuitie, and he will ftill be doing. 
Orleance. He neuer did harme, that I heard of. 
Conft. Nor will doe none to morrow hee will keepe 
that good name fbll. 
104 Orleance I know him to be vahant. 

Conft. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then you. 

Orleance. What's hee > 

108 Conft. Marry hee told me fo himfelfe, and hee fayd hee 
car'd not who knew it 

Orleance. Hee needes not, it is no hidden vertue in 
him. 

iia Const. By my faith Sir, but it is neuer any body faw 
it, but his Lacquey 'tis a hooded valour, and when it 
appeares, it will bate. 

Orleance III will neuer fayd well 

116 Conft, I will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flattene 
in friendftup 

Orleance And I will take vp that with, Gme the Deuill 
his due 

120 Confl Well plac't there ftands your friend for the 
Deuill: haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A 
Pox of the Deuill. 

Orleance You are the better at Prouerbs, by how much 
a Fooles Bolt is foone rnot. 
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Enter a Meffenger. 

Meff. My Lords, the Engliflb. lye within a hundred 
Paces of your Tent 

Con. "Who hath meafured the ground ' 

Mejf. The Lord Granpeere. 

Con A valiant man, a. an expert Gentleman. 

Come, come away : PI-S, see Fol IV n 63-4] 

The Sun is hie, and we weare out the day Exit omnes. 

[62 D. 3.] 
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Const. You haue fhot ouer. 

Orleance. 'Tis not the firft time you -were ouer-fhot. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Meffl My Lord high Conftable, the Engliih lye within 
fifteene hundred paces of your Tents. 

Cm ft "Who hath meafur'd the ground ? 

Miff: The Lord Grandpree. 

Conji A. valiant and moft expert Gentleman. Would 
it V.QIQ day? Alas poore Harry of England liee longs 
not for the Dawning, as wee doe. 

Or/eance What a wretched and peeuiih fellow is this 
King of England, to mope with his fat-bram'd followers 
Ib farre out of his knowledge. 

Con/1. If the Englifti had any apprehenfion, they 
would runne away 

Orleance. That they lack for if their heads had any in- 
telleftual Armour, they could neuer weare fuch heauie 
Head-pieces. 

Ramb. That Hand of England breedes very valiant 
Creatures , their MiftiiFes are of vnmatchable cou 
rage 

Orleance. Foolifh Curres, that runne winking into 
the mouth of a Ruffian Beare, and haue their heads cruiht 
like rotten Apples, you may as well fay, that's a valiant 
Flea, that dare eate his breakefaft on the Lippe of a 
Lyon. 

Ccmjl> luft, iuft- and the men doe iympathize with 
the Maftifles , in robufoous and rough commmg on, 
leaning their Wits with their Wmes . and then giue 
them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele, they 
will eate like Wolues, and fight like Deuils 

Orleance, I, 
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Orleans. I, but thefe EngliiTi are fhrowdly out of 



156 Beefe 

j Const. Then fhall we finde to morrow, they haue only 
! itomackes to eate, and none to right No\\ is it time to 

arme come, lhall we about it ? 

1 60 i Orleance It is now two a Clock but let me fee, by ten 
Wee fhall haue each a hundred Endiih men Exeimt 



Acius Tertms 



Chorus 

Now entertame coniefture of a time, 
When creeping Murmure and the poring Darke 
Fills the wide Veflell of the Vn merle 
From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 
The Humme of eyther Army fUlly founds , 
That the fixt Centmels aim oft receme 
The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch. 
Fire anfwers fire 3 and through their paly flames 
Each Battaile fees the others vrnber'd face. 
Steed threatens Steed, m high and boaftfull Neighs 
Piercing die Nights dull Bare and from the Tents, 
The Armourers accomphfhing the Knights, 
With bulie Hammers doling Rmets vp, 
Giue dreadful! note of preparation 
The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towle 
And the third howre of drowlie Morning nam'dj 
Pro\vd of their Numbers, and fecure in Soule, 
The confident and ouer-lufhe French, 
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161 1 Englishmen 
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Doe the low-rated Engliih play at Dice ; 

And ch.de the creeple-tardy-gated Night, 

Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth Iimpe 

So tedioufly away The poore condemned Engliih, 

Like Sacrifices, by their watchful! Fuea 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger and their gefture fad, 

Inudtmg lanke-leane Cheekes, and Warre-u orne Gout- 

Prefented them vnto the gazing Moone 

So many homde Ghofts. O now, who will behold 

The Royall Captaine of this rum'd Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent , 

Let him cry^ Prayfe and Glory on his head 

For forth he goes, and vifits all his Hoaft, 

Bids them good morrow \uth a modeft Smyle, 

And calls them Brothers,, Friends, and Countreymen 

Vpon his Royall Face there is no note,, 

How dread an Army hath enrounded him , 

Nor doth he dedicate one lot of Colour 

Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night . 

But frefhly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint, 

With chearefoll femblance, and fweet Maieibe 

That euery Wretch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him,, plucks comfort from his Lookes 

A Largefle vnmerfall, like the Sunne, 

His liberall Eye doth glue to euery one, 

Thawing cold feare, that meane and gentle all 

Behold, as may ynwoithineife define. 

A little touch of Hany in the Night, 

And fo our Scene muft to the Battaile fiye 

Where, O for pitty, we fhall much difgrace, 

With foure or fiue moft vile and ragged foyles, 

(Right ill difpos'd, in brawle ridiculous) 
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The Name of Ag.ncourt Yet fit and fee. 
Minding true things, by what their Mock'nes bee 

Eut 



Enter the King, Bedford, and Gloucefiei 

King Glojter, 'tis true that we are in great danger, 
The greater therefore fhould our Courage be 

o o 

God morrow Brother Bedford God Almightie, 3 ] Goad viorraw 3, 4. 

There is fome foule of goodueffe m things euill, 

"Would men obferumgly diitill it out 

For our bad Neighbour makes \s earh (tirrers, 

Which is both healthful!, and good husb indry 

Befides, they are our outward Conferences, 

And Preachers to vs all , admoniilimg, 

That we fhould dreile vs fairely for our end 

Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed,, 

And make a Morall of the Dmell himfelfe 

Enter Erpingham. 

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham 
A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better then a churlifh turfe of France 

Erpmg Not fo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better, 
Since I may fay, now lye I like a King. 

King 'Tis good for men to loue their prefent pames, 
Vpon example, fo the Spirit is eafed 
And when the Mmd is quickned, out of doubt 
The Organs, though defund and dead before, 
Breake vp their diowfie Graue, and newly moue 

With cafled flough, and frefh legeritie I 23 ] celcnty 3, 4 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas Brothers both, 
Commend me to the Princes m our Campe ; 
Doe my good morrow to them, and anon 
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.Stffcr tlw King dijguifed, to him Piftoll. 

Put Ke ve la ? 

Kwg A friend 

Pz/2 Diiem vnto me, art thou Gemlem.au ' 
Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler ' 

King No fir, I am a Gentleman of a Company 

Pist Trades thou the pmiTant pike ' 

King Euen ib lir What are you ? 

Pift As good a gentleman as the Emperour 

King O then thou art better then the lung' 

Pi ft The kings a bago, and a hart of gold. 

Pift A lad of life, an impe of fame 
Of parents good, of fift moil valiant 
I kis his durtie ihoe and from my hart ftrmgs 
I loue the lonely bully What la thy name ' 

King. Hany le Roy 

Ptet Le Roy, a Cornifli man 
Art thou of Cornilh crew 9 

Km No fir, I am a Wealchman 

Pifl A Wealchman knowft thou Flewellen ? 

Kin I fir, he is my kinfman. 
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Defire them all to my Pan llion 

Glqfter. We mall, my Liege 

Erpng. Shall I attend your Grace 5 

King. No, my good Knight 
Goe \vith my Brothers to my Lords of England 
I and my Boibme muft debate a n bile, 
And then I would no other company 

Erping The Lord iti Heauen bleiie thee , Noble 
Harry. Ereunt 

King God a mercy old Heart, thou ipeak'ft cheare- 
fally Enter Pifioll 

Pift Che vous la 9 

King A friend 

Pift DifcuiTe vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou 
bafe, common; and popular ' 

Ku2g. I am a Gentleman of a Company 

Piji Trayl'ft thou the pmiTant Pyke > 

Kwg Euen fo what are you. 5 

Pift As good a Gentleman as the Emperor 

King. Then you are a better then the King 

Pift The King's a Ba-vvcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift 
moft valiant I kifle his durtie fhooe, and from heart- 
firing I loue the louely Bully What is thy Name 

King Harry le Roy 

Pift Le Roy > a Cornim Name art thou of Cormih Creu ? 

King No., I am a Welchman. 

Pift Know'ft thou Fluellen'* 

King. Yes 

Fiji Tell him He knock his Leeke about his Pate \pon 
S. Dames day 

King Doe not you weare your Dagger m your Cappe 
that day, leaft he knock that about yours 

i a Pist. Art 



40 a?n a] am 4 



44 a] om 4 



57 ] lest 3, 4. 



122 The Chiomde Hifioue nf Htmy thejift. Qua/to i6co [\CTIV sc i. 



27 ] J& 
low 



ower 3 



31 ] dibble brbbk 3 



P{ft Art thou his friend ? 

Km I fir 

Pift. Figa for thee then my name is Pi/toll 

TLm. It forts well with your fierceneiTe 24 

Pift Piftoll is my name 

Ent Piftoll 



Enter Gower and Flewellen 

Gour Captame Flewellen. 

Flew In the name of lefu fpeake lewer 

It is the greateft folly m the worell, when the auncient 28 

Prerogatiues of the \* arres be not kept 

T warrant you, if you looke into the warres of the Romanes 
You fhall finde no tittle tattle, nor bible bable theie 

[31 D 3 v] 

But you fliall finde the cares, and the feares, 
And the ceremonies, to be otherwife. 



Gour. "Why the enemy is loud you heard him all night 

Flew Godes follud,, if the enemy be an Affe & a Foole 3 
And a prating cocks-come, is it meet that we be alfo / a foole, 36 
And a prating cocks-come, / in your confcience now 9 / 

Gour. lie fpeake lower. 

Flew I befeech you do, good Captame G'iu er 

Exit Gower, and Flewellen 

TLin. Tho it appeare a htle out of fafhionj 40 

Yet theres much care in tins 

Enter three Souldiers 
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Pilt Art thou his friend ' 

Ajsg And his Kmihian too 

?z/2 The Figo for thee then 

.King. I thanke you God be with you 

Piji My name is Pijstol call'd 

JTzng. It forts well with your fierceneffe 

Manet King 

Enter Fhtellen and Gower 
64 Gower Captame Ftuellen 

Flu 'So, in the Name of lefu Chnft, fpeake fewer it 
is the greateft admiration in the wuuerfall World, \\heu 
j the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
68 ' Warres is not kept if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Great, you fhall finde, 
I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tadle nor pibble ba- 
I ble in Pompeyes Campe I warrant you, you fhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the Modefhe 
of it, to be otherwife. 

Go^er Why the Enemie is lowd, you heare him all 
Night 

Flu. If the Enemie is an Affe and a Foole, and a pra 
ting Coxcombe 3 is it meet, thinke you, that wee mould 
alfo, looke you, be an Affe and a Foole, and a prating Cox- 
So combe, in your owne conference now' 
Gow I will fpeake lower 

Flu I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. Exit. 

King. Though it appeare a little out of fafhion, 
Theie is much care and valour in this Welchman. 

Enter three Souldiers, lohn Sates, Alexander Court, 
and Michael Williams 



6j ] iittncititt ^ 



70-1 ] tcddle 
3. 4 



Idbblt 
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48] 

50 ] day to an e<f 3. 



52 ie] om 2 
sucK\ om 3 

54. aj fo] as vnto 3 



i. Soul Is iiot that the morning yonder ? 



a. Soz/Z I we fee the beginning, 
God knowes whether we {hall fee the end or no 



3. Soul. Well I thinke the king could wifh himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 
And fo I would he were, at all aduentures, and I with him. 

ELzn. Now mafters god morrow, what cheare ? 

3 S. I faith fmall cheer fome of vs is like to haue, 
Ere this day ende 

Kzn Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike. 

a. S. I he may be, for he hath no fuch caufe as we 

KZM Nay fay not fo, he is a man as we are 
The Violet fmels to him ab to vs 



44 



Therefore if he fee leafons, he feaies as \ve do 
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88 



96 



104 



108 



IIS 



116 



Court Brother lokn Bates , is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder ' 

Bates I tliinke it be : but wee haue no great caufe to 
deiire the approach of day. 

JViUiams, Wee lee yonder the beginning of the day, 
bat I thinke wee ihall neuer fee the end of it Who goes 
there ? 

Kwg. A Friend 

Williams Vnder what Captame ferae you ; 

King Vnder Sir lohn Erpmgham 

IVilhams A good old Commander, and a moil kinde 
Gentleman I pray you, what thinkes he of our eftate ' 

King Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that looke to 
be wafiit off the nest Tyde. 

Baies. He hath not told his thought to the King ? 

King No nor it is not meet he fhould for though I 
ipeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am 
the Violet fmells to him, as it doth to me, the Element 
fliewes to him, as it doth to me 5 all his Sences haue but 
humane Conditions his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 
kedueiTe he appeares but a man, and though his adFefti- 
ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they ftoupe, 
they ftoupe with the like wing therefore., when he fees 
reafon of feares, as we doe, his feares, out of doubt, be of 
the fame relhm as ours are yet m reafon, no man Ihould 
poiTeire him with any appearance of feare, leaft hee, by 
mewing it, fhould dis-hearten his Army 

Bates He may fhew what outward courage he will 
but I beleeue, as cold a Night as 'tis, hee could wifh him- 
felfe in Thames vp to the Neck , and fo I would he were, 
and I by him, at all aduen tares, fo we were quit here 

King By my troth, I will fpeake my confidence of die 



no ] lest 3, 4 
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2, So/. But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make, 
K his caufe be not good when all thole foules 
Whole bodies {hall be flaughtered here, 
Shall loyne together at the latter day, 
And fay I dyed at fuch a place. Some fwearmg 
Some their wmes rawly left 
Some leaning their children poore behind them 

[<5a D 4 ] 

Now if his caufe be bad, / I think it will be a greeuom matter 

(to him / 



[Fol 144-6, see Quarto 69, 70, 71 ] 

King. "Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruant 
As Factor into another Countrey, 
And he by any meanes mifcarry, 



ACT iv sc i ] The L>fe 



the Fiji Fohu 1623. 



12; 



FCUL al ' King I th'nke hee v. ould not wiih h.mielfe any where, 

u J I 

i but w here hee is 

j Bates. Then I would he were here alone, ib ihould he be 

1 20 fure to be ranlbmed, and a many poore nitns hues faued 

Kng I dare fu ', }ou loue him not Ib ill, to wifh him 
here alone howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not d}e any where fo con- 

124 tented, as in the Kings company, his Caufe being mft, and 
his Quarrell honorable 

Jf^illiarns That's more then we know 

Bates I, or more then vtee mould feeke after, for v, ee 

128 know enough, if nee know wee are the Kings Subiefts 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the Cr) me of it out of \ s 

Williams But if the Caufe be not good, the King him- 

ij2 felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when all thole 
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, ciiopt olf in a Battaile, 
{hall loyne together at the latter day, and cry all, Wee dy 
ed at fuch a place, fome fw earing, fome crying for a Sur- 

15 6 g ean ; fome vpon their AYiues, left poore behind them, 
fome \pon the Debts they owe, iome vpon their Childien 
rawly left I am afear'd, theie are few dye well, that d;e 
in a Battaile for how can they chantably diipofe of any 

! < o thing, when Blood is their argument ' Now, if thefe men 
doe not dye well, it will be a bLck matter for the King, 
that led them to it , who to difobey, were agamft all pro 
portion of fubietion. 

144 King So, if a Soune that is by his Father lent about 
Merchandize, doe iinfully mifcarry vpon the Sea, the im 
putation of his w ickednefle, by your rule, mould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father that lent him or if a Seruant, vn- 

248 dei his Mafters command, tranfpoiting a fumme of Mo 
ney, be aflayled by Eobbers, and dye in many irreconcil'd 



119 /] 



136] Surgeon, 



139 a] om 



142 ] whom 3, 4 
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68 ] mt:-fortune 



72,] seruanf, 3 



78 ] out-strip 3 



You may fay the bulinetTe of the mahter, 

Was the author of his feraants mibfortune 68 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father, 

And he fall into any leaud aftion, you may fay the father 

Was the author of his formes damnation 

But the matter is not to anftf ere for his feruants, 

The father for hib fonne, nor the king for his fubieds 

For they purpofe not their deaths, / whe they craue their fer- 

Some there are that haue the gift / of premeditated (uices / 

Murder on them / 

Others the broken feale of Forgery, in beguiling maydens 



Now if thefe outiliip the lawe, 

Yet they cannot efcape Gods pumlhment ! 

War is Gods Beadel War is Gods vengeance g o 



Buery mans feruice is the kings 

But euery mans foule is his owne 

Therfore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe, 

And wafh euery moath out of his confcience 

That in fo doing, he may be the readier for death 

Or not dying, why the time was well fpent, 

Wherein fuch. preparation was made 
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[p 84] 

[cot. 2] 

i 

i5 



160 



164 



1 68 



1/6 



180 



Iniquities, you may call the bufineffe of the Matter the 
author of the Seruants damnation but this is not fo 
The King is not bound to anfwer the particular endings 
of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne, nor the Matter 
of his Seruant , for they purpofe not their de"th , when 
they purpofe their feruices Befides, there i-, no King, be 
his Caufe neuer ib fpotlefle, if it come to the arbitre- 
ment of Swords, can trye it out \vith all \ufpotted Soul- 
diers fome (peradueutuie) haue on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contriued Murlher , fome, of begui 
ling Virgins with the broken Seales of Periune, fome, 
making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go 
red the gentle Bofome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe- 
ne Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and out- 
runne Natme pumihment, though they can out-ftnp 
men, they haue no wings to flye from God Warre is 
his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance fo that here men 
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawes, m 
now the Kings Quarrell where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away, and where they would bee 
fafe, they penfh Then if they dye vnpromded, no more 
is the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be 
fore guiltie of thofe Impieties, for the which they are 
now vifited. Euery SubiecTs Dutie is the Kings, but 
euery Subiects Soule is his owne Therefoie mould 
euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery ficke man in 175 foe] om 4 
his Bed, wafh euery Moth out of his Confcience and 
dying fo, Death is to him aduantage, or not dying, 
the time was bleffedly loft, wherein fuch preparation was 
gayned and in him that efcapes, it were not fiiine to 
thmke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him out- 
Irae that day, to fee his Greatneffe, and to teach others 
how they ihould prepare. 

mil 'TIS 
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88 ] 3 Soul 2, 3 

89 ] is en. 3 



92 , he] om 3 



93 ] 2 Sol 2 
a Soul 3 



100 ] you are an asse 2 , 
you are a nasse 3 



105 ] Sens 3 
107,] Ken 2 

108 ] And, lie assure 2 



3 Z/o?(/ y faith, lie faies true 
Euery mans fault on his owne head, 
I would not haue the king anfwere for me 
Y et I intend to fight luftily for him 

King Well, I heard the king, he wold not be ranlbmde. 92 

a L I he faid fo, to make vs fight 
But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomde, 
And we neuer the wifer 

King If I hue to lee that, lie neuer truft his word agame 96* 

[96 D 4 v ] 

2 Sol Mas youle pay him. then, / tis a great difpleafure 
That an elder / gun, can do againft a cannon, / 
Or a fubie6t againft a monarke 



Youle nere take his word again, your a nafle goe I QO 

King Your reproofe is fomewhat too bjttei 
Were it not at this time I could be angry 

2 SoZ, Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt 



104 



Kmg. How mail I know thee > 

2 So/ Here is my gloue, which if euer 1 fee in thy hat, 
He challenge thee, and ftnke thee 
Km Here is hkewife another of mine, 



And allure thee ile weare it 108 
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[COL. i] 
184 



188 



192 



200 



204 



308 



ara 



Will. 'Tis certame, euery man that dyes ill, the ill vpon 
his owne head, the King is not to anfwer it 

Bates. I doe not defire hee mould anfwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight lumly for him 

King. I my felfe heard the King fay he would not be 
ranfom'd 

Will. I, hee faid fo, to make vs fight chearefully but 
when our throats are cut, hee may be ransom'd, and wee 
ne're the wifer. 

King If I hue to fee it, I will neuer truft his word af 
ter 

Will. You pay him then that's a penllous fhot out 
of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a pnuate dtfpleaiure 
can doe againft a Monarch you may as well goe about 
to turne the Sunne to yce, with fanning in his face with a 
Peacocks feather You'le neuer truft his word after, 
come, 'tis a foohfh faying 

King, Your reproofe is fomethmg too round, I mould 
be angry with you, if the time were conuenient. 

Will Let it bee a Quarrell betweene vs, if you 
hue. 

King I embrace it 

Will. How fliall I know thee agame ' 

King. Grae me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet Then if euer thou dar'il acknowledge :t, 
I will make it my Quarrell 

Will Heere's my Gloue Gme mee another of 
thine 

King. There. 

Will This will I alfo weare in my Cap if euer thou 
come to me, and fay, after to morrow, This is my Gloue, 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare 

King If euer I hue to fee it, I will challenge it 



183 ] ill is ""^n 4 

184 ] for it 3, 4 



194 out] our 4 

195 and a] a om 3, 4 



198 ]afta, 2, 3, (i) 4. 



201 were] om 4 



214 take] give 3, 4 
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in etunc q 



2 Sol Thou dar'ft as well be hangd 



3 So/ Be friends you fooles,, 
"We haue French quarrels pno\v in hand 
We haue no need of Enghfh broyles 



Ki7i Tis no tieafon to cut French cro\\nesj 
Foi to morrow the king himfelfe wil be a clipper. 

thefouldiets 
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220 



224 



228 



232 



236 



240 



a 44 



248 



Will. Thou dar'ft as -neli be hang'd 

King Well, I will doe it, though I take thee in the 
Kings companie 

Will Keepe thy w ord . fare thee well 

Bates Be friends you Englifh fooles, be friends, wee 
haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell hcnv to rec 
kon. Exit Souldiers. 

King. Indeede the French may lay twentie French 
Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them 
on their fhoulders but it is no Englifh Treafon to cut 
French Crownes, and to morrow the King himielfe will 
be a Clipper 

Vpon the King, let \s our Liues, our Soules, 
Our Debts, our carefull Wraes, 
Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King 
We muft beare all. 

hard Condition, Twin-borne with GreatneiTe, 
Subject to the breath of euery foole, \\ hofe fence 
No more can feele, but his owne wringing 
"What infinite hearts-eafe muft Kings neglect, 
That prmate men enioy ? 

And what haue Kings, that Prmates haue not too, 
Saue Ceremonie, faue generall Ceremonie ? 
And what art thou, thou Idoll Ceremonie ? 
What kind of God art thou ' that iutfer'ft more 
Of mortall gnefes, then doe tliy worfhippers 
What are thy Rents 9 what are thy Commings in ' 
O Ceremonie, fhew me but thy worth 
What' is thy Soule of Odoration' 
Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme, 
Creating awe and feare m other men ? 
Wherein thou art lefle happy, being fear'd, 
Then they in fearing 



Lteunt 



231 We] He 3, 4 



235 ] heart-ease 3, 4 



244 ] Soul 3, 4 
tun ? 



Adorn- 
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256; 



260 



264) 



268 



272 



276 



280 



What drmk'il thou oft, in ftead of Homage f\ ^et, 

But poUon'd flattene' 0, be lick, great GreanviTe, 

And bid thy Ceremome g'ue Lhee cure 

Thinks thou the fiene Feuer n ill goe out 

"With Titles blowne from Adulation ' 

Will it grae place to flexure and low bending " 

Canfi thou, when thou command'it the beggers kn^e, 

Command the health of it 9 No, thou proud Dreame, 

That play 'ft fo fubtilly with, a Kings Repofe. 

I am a King that had thee . and I know, 

'Tis not the Balme, the Scepter, and the Ball, 

The Sword, the Male, the Crowne Impenall, 

The enter-tiflued Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The farfed Title running 'fore the King, 

The Throne he fits on - uor the Tyde of Pompe, 

That beates vpon the high Ihore of this Woild 

No, not all tnefe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremome , 

Not all theie, lay'd in Bed Maiefticall, 

Can ileepe fo foundly, as the wretched Slaue 

Who u ith a body till'd, and vacant mmd, 

Gets him to reft, cram'd with diftreilefull bread, 

Neuer fees hornde Night, the Child of Hell 

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Phelus; and all Night 

Sleepes m Ehzium next day after dawne, 

Doth rife and helpe Hipeno to his Horfe, 

And followes fo the euer-running yeere 

With profitable labour to his Graue 

And but for Ceremonie, fuch a Wretch, 

Winding vp Dayes with toyle, and Nights with fleepe, 

Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King 

The Slaue, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 

Enioyes it , but in groiTe braine little wots, 



254 Will] II lit 2 



i 257 That] T/wu 3, 4 



265 ] Ceremonies, 



272 ] Phcebus 4 
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Enter to the 



117 ] opposed 2 

118 1 appah 3 

119 ] too .too 



03 



128 j two 



134] day, 



Entei (he King, Glofter, Epingam, and 
Attendants. 



K O God of battels fteele my fouldiers harts, 

Take from them now the fence of rek coning, n<5 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them, 
May not appall their courage 

not to day, not to day 6 God, 
Thuike on the fault my father made, 
In compaffing the crowne 

1 Richards bodie haue interred new, 

And on it hath beftowd more contrite teares. 

Then from it iffiaed forced drops of blood 124 

A hundred men haue I in yearly pay, [12,5 E] 

Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 

To heauen to pardon blood, 

And I haue built rwo chanceries, 

more wil I do 
Tho all that I can do, is all too litle. 



Enter Gloster 
Glost My Lord 

King. My brother Glosters voyce 

Glost My Lord, the Army ftayes vpon your prefence. I 3 3 

King Stay Gloster ftay, and I will go with thee, 
The day my friends, and all things ftayes for me 



[p. 85] 

[COL 2] 



284 



288 



2*92 



500 



304 



308 
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What watch the King keepes, to mauitame the peace , 
Whofe houres, the Pefaat belt aduantages 

Enter Erpingham | 

Erp My Lord, your Nobles lealous of your abfence, 
Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King Good old Knight, collect them all together 
At my Tent He be before thee 

Erp I mall doo't, my Lord Ent 

King God of Battailes, fteele my Souldiers hea^s, 
PoiTeffe them not ^ ith fe?re Take from them now 

The fence of reckning of th'oppofed numbers 291 iff] the 3, 4 

Pluck their hearts from them Not to day, O Lord, 

not to day, thinke not vpon the fault 
My Father made, m compalfing the Crowne 

1 Richards body haue interred new, 

And on it haue bellowed more contrite teares, 
Then from it ilTued forced drops of blood 
Fme hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay, 
Who tw ice a day their vi ither'd hands hold vp 
Toward Heauen, to pardon blood 
And I haue built two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fiiig ftill 
For Richards Soule More will I doe 
Though all that I can doe, is nothing \\ orth , 
Since that my Penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon 

Enter Gloucefler 

Glouc My Liege 

King. My Brother Gloucefters voyce 'I 308 / ] om 3, 4 

I know thy errand, I will goe with thee 
The day, my friend, and all things ftay for me. 

Exeunt. 
i 3 Enter 
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Enter the Dolphin, Orleance, Ramlurs, and 
Beaumont 

Orleance The Sunne doth gild our Araiour 
Lords 

Dolph. Monte Cheual My Hoife, Verlot Lacquay 
Ha 

Orleance Oh braue Spirit 

Dolpk Via les eu es & terre 

Orleance Rien pui& le air & feu. 

Dolph Cein, Coufin Orleance Enter Conjfable 

Now my Lord Conilable ' 

Conji Hearke how our Steedes, for preient Seruice 
neigh. 

Dolph. Mount them, and make mcifion m their Hides, 
That their hot blood may 1pm in Enghih eyes, 
And doubt them with fuperfluous courage ha 

Ram "What, wil you haue them weep our Horfes blood ~> 
How ihal] we then behold their natural! teares * 
Enter Meffenger. 

Meffeng The Englifb. are embattad'd,, you French 
Peeres 

Conft. To Horfe you gallant Princes, ftraight to Horfe. 
Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band, 
And your faire fhe\v fliall luck away their Soules, 
Leaumg them but the fhales and huskes of men 
There is not worke enough for all our hands, 
Scarce blood enough in all their fickly Vemes, 
To gme each naked Curtleax a ftayne, 
That our French Gallants fliall to day draw out, 
And flieath for lack of fport Let vs but blow on thern, 
The vapour of our Valour will o're-turne them 
'Tis politme agamft all exceptions, Lords, 
That our iuperfluous Lacquies, and our Pefants, 



i j irtrour, up z, 3. 
mour, up, 4 

3 I'erlot] Vaht 



6 ] den 3, 4. 



21 ] Curtle-ax 4 



23 ] them 4 



'gainst 
exception. 3, 4. 
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40 



44 



"Who in vnneeeiTarie action f\v aTne 

About our Squares of Battaile, were enow 

To purge this field of luch a hildmg Foe , 

Though we vpon this Mountatnes Bafis by, 

Tooke itand for idle ipeculation 

But that our Honours muft not. "What's to fay 9 

A very little little let vs doe, 

And all is done then let the Trumpets found 

The Tucket Sonuance., and the Note to mount 

For our approach {hall fo much dare the field, 

That England ihall couch downe in feare, and yeeld 

Enter Graundpree 

Giandpree AVhy do you ftay fo long, my Lords of France? 
Yond Hand Camons, defperate of their bones, 
Ill-fauoredly become the Morning field 
Their ragged Curtames poorely are let loofe, 
And our Ayre {hakes them paffing fcornefully. 
Bigge Mars feemes banqu'roat in their begger'd Hoaft, 
And faintly through a ruftie Beuer peepes 
The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefticks, 
With Torch-ftaues in their hand and their poore lades 
Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips 
The gumme downe ropmg from their pale-dead eyes, 
And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt 
Lyes foule with chaw'd-graile, fhll and motionleflfe 
And their executors, the knauifh Crowes s 
Flye o're them all, impatient for their howre. 
Defcnption cannot fute it felfe in words, 
To demonftrate the Life of fuch a Battaile, 
In life fo huelefle, as it fhewes it felfe 

Conjt. They haue laid their prayers, 
And they ftay for death. 

Dolpk Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and frem Sutes, 



40 ] Ill-favourdly 3 
Ill-fauor dly 4 



47 ] drooping the h^$e 



50] chaw' d grasse 
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2] There 3 , ate all 3 



7 ] Cla, , . Lords, 3 
9 ] frz 

Enter //fo? King z 



Enter Clarence, Glofler, Exeter, and Salisbune. 



[IV. 3] 



War, My Lords the French are very ftrong. 
Exe There is fine to one, and yet they all are frefli 
War Of fighting men they haue full fortie thoufand. 
Sal The oddes is all too great. 

Farewell kind Lords 



Braue Clarence, and my Lord of Gloster, 
My Lord of Warwicke, and to all farewell 

Clar Farewell kind Lord, fight valiantly to day, 
And yet in truth, I do thee wrong, 
For thou art made on the rrue fparket. of honour. 



Enter King 

War. would we had hut ten thoufand men 
Now at this mftant, that doth not works m England 

King Whofe that, that wifh.es fo, my Coufen Warwick 



ACT iv. sc. 2.] The Life of Henry the Fift Folio 1623. 



J43 



[p 86] 
[COL. 2] ; 
60 



[IV. 



16 



And giue their failing Horfes Prouender, 
And after fight with them ? 

Con/? I itay but for my Guard on 
To the field, I will the Banner from a Trumpet take, 
And vie it for my hafte Come, come a\v ay, 
The Sunne is high, and we out-\veare the day Eieunt, 



Enter Gloucejter, Bedford, Eietej, Erpingham 
with all his Hoajt Salulniy, and 

ireftmerland. 
Where is the Km a:' 



Glove 



The K.ns: himfelfe is rode to view their Bat- 



Bedf 

tails 

Weft Of fighting men they haue full threeicore thou- 
fand 

Eie There's fiue to one, befides they all are freih 

Sahsl Gods Arme ftnke with vs, 'tis a feaiefull oddes 
God buy' you Princes all , He to my Cha-ge 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauen, 
Then joyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedfoid, 
My deare Loid Gloucefter, and my good Loid Eveter, 
And my kind Kmfman, Warriors all, adieu. 

Bedf Faniell good Sahslury, & good luck go with thee . 
And yet I doe thee w rong, to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fram'd of the tirme truth of valour 

Eve Farw ell kind Lord fight valiantly to day 

Bt'df He is as full of Valour as of KindneiTe, 
Princely in both 

Enter the King 

Wfjl O that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thole men in England, 
That doe no worke to day 

King What's he that wifb.es so ' 



4 ] Eze 4 
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24. 27 ] out-hues 3 



Gods will, I would not loofe the honour 

One man would fhare from me, || Not for my Kmgdome. 

No faith my Coufen, wifh not one man more, Io " 

Rather proclaime it prefeutly through our campe, 

That he that hath no ftomacke to this feaft, 

Let him depart, his pafport mall bee drawne, 

And crownes for conaoy put into his purfe, [20 E v] 

"We would not die in that mans company, 

That feares his fellowship to die with vs 

This day is called the day of Crylpm, 

He that out hues this day, and fees old age, 

Shall ftand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

And rowfe him at the name of Cryfpm. 

He that out hues this day, and comes fafe home, 

Shall yearely on the vygill feaft his friends, 

And fay, to morrow is S. Cryfpmes day 

Then mall we m then flowing bowles 

Be newly remembred Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter, Clarence and Gloster, 32 

Warwick and Yorke 

Familiar in their mouthes as houmold words. 



ACT IT. sc. 3 ] The L'je of Hew i/ t f h t\ji 



A/o 1623. 



[ 45 . 



[? a'j] 1 
[COL aj 



24 



40 



44 



_Vl_, Cotiiin J/y?/' .r''. j Xu, m; fa'iv Coalin 

If -e are rnarkt to cl"e, v e me enow 

To dee cur Country, I ^Ic jn j if to 1 uc, 

The fewer men, tbt greater mare of honour 

Gods will, I pray thee ^ ifh not one man more 

By ,/oz/d, I am not couetous for Gold, 

Xor care I who doth feed \ pan my coft 

It yernes me not, if men my Garments we are, 

Such oiunard things dvvell cot in my deiires 

But if ic be a linne to couet Honor, 

I am the molt offend ng Soule ahue 

Xo 'faith; my Coaze, v, ^ili not a man from England 

Gods peace, I would not loole fo great an Honor, 

As one man more me thmkes w ould mare from me, 

For the belt hope I haue. O, doe not u ifli one more 

Rather prodaime it (Jre/tmerland) though my Hoalt, 

That he which hath no ftomack to this fight, 

Let km depart, his Pafport mall be made. 

And Crew nes for Conuo} T put into his Purfe 

We v, ould not dye in that mans compame, 

That feares his fellowfhip, to dye with vs 

This day is call'd the Feast of Crifpian 

He that out-hues this day, and comes fafe home, 

Will itand a tip-toe \\ hen tins day is named, 

Androwie him at die Xame of Cnfpian. 

He that mail fee this day, and hue old age, 

Will } eerely on die Vigil feaft his neighbours, 

And fay, to morrow ib Saint Cri/pian 

Then will he ftnp his ileeue, and fhew his skarres 

Old men forget , yet all {hall be forgot 

But hee'le remember, with aduanta^es, 

What feats he did that day Then fliall our Names, 

Familiar m his mouth as houfehold words, 



33 ] lose 2, 4 

34 ] ?, e-tlm 4j 3, 4 



Hairy 



50 ] <;ha.U not be 
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36 ] dooms, 3 



40 ] brother- Be 3 



46, 47 x4/z*? , . . speake\ 
They viete not thete, 
wht.,i any sfealtes 3 (one 
line) 

48, Sainf\ S, 3. 



56 ] King, Why catch 
word but omitted top of 
page i, and omitted 2, 3, 
though not at top of 
page. 



This ftory fhali the good man tell his fonne, 
And from this day, vnto the generall doome 
But we in it fhall be remembred 
We fewe, we happie fewe, we bond of brothers, 
For lie to day that fheads his blood by mine, 
Shalbe my brother be he nere fo bafe, 
This day fhall gentle his condition 
Then {hall he ftnp his fleeues, and fhew his skars 
And fay^ thefe wounds I had on Cnfpmes day 
And Gentlemen in England now a bed, 
Shall thinke themfelues accurft, 
And hold their manhood cheape,, 
While any fpeake / that fought with vi 
Vpon Saint Cnfpmes day, / 
Glost My gracious Lord, 
The French is in the field. 

Km Why all things are ready, if our mmdt) be fo. 
War Perifh the man whofe mind is backward now. 
King Thou doft not wifh more help fro England coufen 



36 



40 



44 



48 



War, Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone, 
Without more helpe, might fight this battle out. j 
Why well faid. That doth pleafe me better, 
Then to wilh me one. You know your charge, 
God be with you all 



E a] 



Enter the Herald from the French 

Herald. Once more I come to know of thee king Henry, 
What thou wilt gme for raunfome "> 



<5o 



ACT iv. sc. 3 ] Tfte Life of Henry the Fiff Fnho 1623 



[COL. i] Harry the King, Btdf,rd aiid Eider, 

Warwick and Talbjt, Sahsi iry and Glouafter, 
Be in their flowing Cups freihly remembred 
This ftory ihall the good man teach his fonne 
And Crifpme Cnfpmn ihall n^'re goe by, 
From this day to the ending of the World, 
But we in it ihall be remembred , 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers 
For he to day that fheds his blood with me, 
Shall be my brother be he ne're fo vile, 
This day ihall gentle his Condition. 
And Gentlemen in England, now a bed, 
Shall thinke themfelues accurft they were not here , 
And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles anv fpaakes, 
That fought with vs vpon Saint Crifpines day 
Enter Salisbury. 

Sal My Soueraign Lord, beftow your felfe with Ipeed 
The French are brauely in their battailes let, 
And will with all expedience charge on vs 

King All things are ready, if our minds be fo 

Weft, Perifli the man, whole mind is backward now. 

King. Thou do'ft not wifh more helpe from England, 
Couze ' 

Weft, Gods will, my Liege, would you and I alone, 
Without more helpe, could fight this Royall battaile 

King Why now thou haft vnwifht flue thoufand men 
Which likes me better, then to wifh vs one 
You know your places . God be with you all. 

Tucket Enter Montioy 

80 Mont Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 
If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moft affured Ouerthrow 



j 64"] gentile 4. 
65 ] a-bed 3, 4. 



68 ] Crhpmris 4 



75] God 3 
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68 



An, 



Km Who hath lent thee now ' 

Hei The Conftable of Fiance 

Km I piethy beare my former anfwer backe 
Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones 
Good God, \\ hy fhould tliey mock good fellows 
The man that once did fell the Lions skin, (thus 
While the beaft lined, was kild \vith hunting him 
A many of our bodies fhall no doubt 

Finde graues within your realme ot Fiance 

Tho buried in your dunghils., we flialbe famed, 
For theie the Sun mail greete them, 
And diaw vp their honors reakmg vp to heauen, 
Leauing their earthly parts to choke your clyrne 
The fmel wherof, ihall breed a plague m Fiance 
Marke then abundant valour in our Engliftij 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafing, 
Bieakes forth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe, 
Killing in relaps of moi tali tie 
Let me fpeake proudly, 



Ther's not a peece of feather m our campe, 
Good argument I hope we fhall not flye 



68 



ACT IV SC 



3] 



Tk e Life r,f He, i<y t tie t ij * A/JO 



149 



? s? 

"COL I 
S 4 



35 



92; 



96 



IOO 



104 



108 



112 



^r tcr:?uy 3 t^j L rt ij .,^-ie te r^, 
Thod needs mui: be e^_,Iu:ted B^f.J^s, 1:1 ir^-cy 
Tne Cjuiuble ddires trt^, thuu , ilt mind 
Thy followers of Repentance ; that tuir Semite 
Ma} make a peaceful! and r. i"\e=t r^t; 'e 
Fr^ni oit fheic fields v, btr^^vretches) their p**ore budi^a 
Mult he and Icit^r 

ATi^ Who hath fent thee now - 

J/9 f The Cor liable of France. 

Kuij I pra thee beare ray former AnlV. er back 
Bid them atcliieae me, and then fell my bones 
Good God, \\ by ihould they mock poore fellow es thus 7 
The man that once did fell the Lyorb skin 
While the beait hu'd, was kill'd v, ith hunting him 
A many uf our bodyes fhall no doubt 
Fud X^tiae Graues vpon the which, I truft 
Shall utneile hue in Braile of this dayes worke 
And thole that leaue their valiant bones in France, 
D \ ing hie men^ though buryed m your DunghilK, 
They fhall be fam'd for there the Sun ihall greet them 
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen, 
Leaning their earthly parts to choake your Clyme, 
The fmell whereof ihall breed a Plague in France 
Marke then abounding valour in our Enghfli 
That being dead, like to the bullets craiing, 
Breake out into a fecond courfe of mifchiete 3 
Killing in relapie of Mortahtie 
Let me fpeake prowdly . Tell the Conftable,, 
We are but Warriors for the working day 
Our GayneiTe and our Gilt are all befmyrcht 
With raynie Marching in the pamefull field 
There's not a piece of feather in our Hoaft 
Good argument(I hope) we will not flye 



112 ] be-smyrciit 3, 4 
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82 ] slouendry. z 

83 ] hearts i,Yithm are trim 

2 

85] They'll 



93. o] OT 3. 
95 Her] Hor 2 



And time hath \vorne vs into flouendry. 
Bat by the mas, our hearts are in the trim, 

And my poore fouldiers tel me, yet ere night 84 

Thayle be in frefher robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new cloathes ore your French fouldiers eares, 
And turne them out of feruice. If they do this, 
As if it pleafe God they fliall, 

Then fhall our ranfome foone be leuied. [89. E 2. v ] 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld 
Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld. 
They fhall haue nought I fweare, but thefe my bones .- 92 

Which if they haue, as / wd leaue am them, 
Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conftable. 
Her. I {hall dehuer fo 

Exit Herauld. 



Yorke. My gracious Lord, vpon my knee / craue, 96 

The leading of the vaward. 

Km. Take it braue Yorke. / Come fouldiers lets away : / 
And as thou pleafeft God, difpofe the day. 

Exit. 

[In the Qq the following scene is preceded by 
next, "Enter thefoure French Lords ", and 
begins page E 3 v ] 

Enter Piftdl, the French man, and the Boy. [IV. 4] 

Pijl, Eyld cur, eyld cur. 



[P 87] 
[COL. 2] 



120 



124. 



128 



132 



136 



[IV. 4] 



ACT iv. sc. 3] The Life of Hen,/ the Fift Fo/w 16; 

And trae iistli worns v= into flouenne. j 

But by the MoiLr, oar hearts are in the trim ' 

And m/ poore Souldiers tell me, y-H ere Xiglit, 

They'le be m freiher Robes, or they will pluck 

The gay new Coats o're the French Souldicrs head=, 

And turne them out of fenrce If they doe tlus, 

As if God pleaie, they fliall ; my Ranlbme then 

Will foone be leuyed 

Herauld, faue thou thy labour 

Come thou no more for Ranfome, gentle Herauld, 

They mall haue none, I fweare, but theie my loynts 

Which If they haue, as I will leaue vm them, 

Shall yeeld them little, tell the ConftabL 

2tlont I mall, King Harry And fo fare thee well 
Thou neuer fhalt heare Herauld any more Enl 

King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a 
Ranfome 

Enter Yorke. 

Yorke My Lord, moft humbly on my knee I begge 
The leading of the Vaward 

King. Take it, braue Yorke. 
ISTow Souldiers march away, 
And how thou pleaieft God , dilpofe the day. Eaeunt 

Alarum Evcurfions. 
Enter Piftoll, French Souldier, Soy 
Pift. Yeeld Curre. 

Fiench, le penfe que vous eftes Is GsntiUmme de Ion qua- 
htee. 

Pift. Qualtitie calmie cufhire me. Art thou a Gentle 
man ' What is thy Name 5 difcufle. 
French, Seigneur Lieu. 
Pift. O Sigmenr Dewe fhould be a Gentleman per- 



130 1 shall 3. 



2.] Genhl-Iiome . , . tone 
3] qwhti 
4 ] Quality 4 
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4. A/w] om 3 
5 ] f Afc, 2 



10, n ] one line 3 
ii \ferle 2 fearke 3 

13 ] conple votre *orge 3 

14] Owjes 

14 OTflJ 7/;j 2 

16 ] In Italics 2 



ig ] voutueres 3 

20 ] 7tf /^^ 

21 ] captains 

22 ] Z 



Fiench O Monfire, le vous en pree aaes petie de moy 
Pift Moy ihall not ierue / will haue fortie raoys 



Boy aske turn his name 

Boy Comant ettes vous apelles "> 

French. Monfier Fer. 

Soy. He faies his name is Mafter Fej 

Pift lie Fer him, and fent him, and ferke him 
Boy difcus the fame in French 

Boy Sir I do not know., \vhats French 
For fer, fent and fearkt. 

Pift Bid him prepare, for I wil cut his thro ate 

Boy Feate, vou preat, ill voulles coupele votie gage 

Pist, Ony e ma foy couple la goige 
Vnleffe thou gme to me egiegious raunfome, dye 

One poynt of a foxe 

French Q.m dit ill monfiere 
111 ditye li vou ny vouly pa dorny luy 

j^cy La gran ranfome, ill vou tueres 

French O lee vous en pn pettit gentelhome, parle 
A. cee, gran capatame, pour auez mercie 
A rnoy, ey lee doneiees pour mon lanfome 
Cmquante ocios. le fuyes vngentelhorne de France. 

Pist What fayes he boy ' 



16 



ao 



ACT IV SC 4 ! 



The L } Je of Htn- 



FIJ? o 1623. 



[p-s-3 

[COL 2] 



12 



161 



pend ray words O S'~u eur Devse, rnd r: -I; O 5 ~OL..r 
D**e, thou d\eft on po'nt of Fo,, e.c^pt O S'gn eur 
tiiou doe giue to me egregious Rani'snc 

French pre^e* > rf set jTcbe a\-e p.\z de woy 

PiJL Moy fliall nor iera-, I \ull haue fortie Moyes for 
I \\ill fetch tdiv rymnie out at thy Throai, in droppes of 
Cnmfon blood 

French Eft i! un^i/ilLe d'efihajsf)^ le fwce d? ton lias 

Pift BraiTe, Carre ? thoa damned and luxurious \Ioun- 
taine Goat, offer it me Brafle ' 

Fiench p.rdwie moy 

Fiji Saj'ft thou me fo ' h th?t a Tonne of Muyes ; 
Come lither bo\, aske me this ilaue in French what is his 
Narre 

Bon Efconte en ninent e/ies vous appelie 9 

Fiench ^lounjlem le Fer. 

Soy He fa} es his Xame is M Fer 

Pift M Fer He fer him, and firke him, and ferret him 
difcufle the fame in French vnto him 

Soy. I doe not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
firke 

Pijl Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat 

French. Que dit il Mo'injieur J 

Boy II me commande a vous dire que vous faite vous 
prejl, car ce faldai icy est difpofee tout: qfture de couppe* vojt'e 
goige. 

Pift Owy, cuppele goige permafoy pefant, vnleile 
thou giue me Cro\vnes, braue Crownes, or mangled flialt 
thou be by this my Sword. 

Fiench le vous fupphe pom Uamoin de Dieu ma, par - 
donnei, lejuis le Genttlhome de Ion maifon, gajde ma vie, & le 
wits donneray deux cent efcus 

Pift What are his words ? 

Soy. He 



TI~\ prennes -cordt 

aye: -pitte 

13 ] rym 4 



15 ] Esi-tl la force s, 
3, 4 tmpjsstlitle 3, 4. 



18 ] fxtdonne 



22 ] afpellt 

23 ] Monsieur 



30] dtt-tl Monsieur ? 

31 a] de. 

vous fade vous] vous 
vous tenies 

32 ] coujier 

34 ] parmafoy 



37 ma] me 

38 le] om . tonne 
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Boy Marry fir lie fayes, he is a Gentleman of a great 
Houfej of France: and for his ranfoixie, 
He will giue you 500 crownes. 

Pist. My fury fhall abate, 
And I the Crownes will take. 



And as I fuck blood, I will fome mercie fliew. 
Follow me cur. 



Exit omnes. 



[In Qq. the followmg scene precedes the last above,] 



Enter the f our e French Lords. 



[IV. 51 



ACT iv. sc. 4] The Life of Heat y the Fiji. Folio 1633. 



[ P . 88] 
[COL. i] 



44 



48 



jj<5 



60 



<58 



i_j_V. 5] 



Boy. He prayes you to faue his life, he is a Gentleman 
of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will gme you two 
hundred Crownes. 

Pift Tell him my fur}' ihall abate, and I the Crownes 
will take. 

Fren Petit Monfleur que dit il 9 

Boy. Encore mill et contra fon lurement, de pardonner au- 
cune pnfonner : neant-mons pour les efcues que vous layt a pro- 
mets, il eft content a vous donnes le hlerte le ft anclufement 

Fre. Sur mes genoux fe vo'ts donnes milles remeicwus, et 
le me ejtime heurex que le intomle, entre hs mam d'vn Che- 
uaher le peufe le plus Iraue valiant et tres dijlvne Jigmeur 
d'Angleterre. 

Pift Expound vnto me boy 

Boy, He giues you vpon his knees a thoufand thanks, 
and he efleemes himfelfe happy, that he hath falne into 
the hands of one (as he thinkes) the moft braue, valorous 
and thrice-worthy figneur of England 

Pift. As I fucke blood, I will fome mercy Ihew Fol 
low mee. 

Boy. Saaue vous le grand Capitalne^ 

I did neuer know fo full a voyce iffue from fo emptie a 
heart but the faying is true, The empty vefiel makes the 
greater! found, Bardolfe and Nym had tenne times more 
valour, then this roaring dmell 1'th olde play, that euene 
one may payre his navies with a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang'd, and fo would this be, if hee durft 
fteale any thing aduenturoufly. I muft ftay with the 
Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes Exit . 

Enter Conflalle, Orleance, Burlon, Dolphin) 
and Raniburs. 



46 "I dtt-tlz 

47 ] est contre 

48-9 ] pnsannier ntant- 

moins escus , . luy 

promettes (promtfies 2,3 } 

, . . de vojs donner la 

. deftarchise 

50-3 ] le vous doane . , 
rememen-znt, S* it . . 
Jieui eiiA . it. tie tombe , , 
mains . u pease , . . 
deshnl 
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56 and he\ and 



6 1 "] Sauve 2. Suave 3, 4. 
Capitaine ' 3, 4. 

62 full] wqfull 

63 saying\ song 
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2 ] Mordu 2 



5] 



8 the] om 2 



ii ] base 



. . King with his 
and 2 
his Nobles, and 3 



2 ] ah -not done, the 
French keepes sttll% 



Ge O diabello 

Confl Mor du ma vie. 

Ot what a day is this / 

5? . O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loft 



Con We are inough yet Iming in the field. 
To fmother \p the Englifh, 
If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur A plague of order, once more to the field, 
And he that will not follow Barbon now, 
Let him go home, and with his cap in hand, 
Like a bace leno hold the chamber doore, 
"Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then my dog, 
His faireft daughter is contamuracke 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyld vs, light vs now, 
Come we in heapes, weele offer vp our hues 
Vnto thefe Enghih, or elfe die \\ ith fame. 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honour, our fhame doth laft too long. 

Exit omnas, 
Ejiter the King and his Nolles, Piftoll 



King "What the Fiench retire' [i E 3 v] 

Yet all is not done, yet keepe the French the field 
Exe. The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace 



16 



"IV 6] 



ACT iv. sc. 



5 ] 



The L'Je of Benuj the lijt. Folio 162; 



[COL i] 



12 



i6 



20 



[IV. 6] 



*, (et) & 



10 ] to 



Cow Dialle. 

Or/ Oftgueur le zovr et perdia, tnite et per die 

Do! J/w Die a WQ i ie, all is confounded all, 
Reproach, and euerlaitin g ihame 

Sits mocking in our Plumes .4 flwrt Alanim 

mefchante Fortune, do not runne away 

Con Why all our rankes are broke. 

Do/, perdurable iliame, let's itab our felue^ 
Be thefe the wretches that vte plaid at dice for ? 

Or/ Is tins the King \^ e lent too, for his ranfome > 

5r Shame, and eternall iliame, nothing but ffaame, 
Let vs dye in once more backe agame, 
And he that will not follow B'nloii now, 
Let him go hence, and with his cap m hand 
Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber dooie, 
Whilft a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge, 
His fairefi daughter is contaminated 

Con. Diforder that hath lpo}l'd vs, friend \s now, 
Let vs on heapes go offer \p our hues 

Or/ We are enow yet humg in the Field, 
To fmother vp the Englilh m our throngs, 
If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur The dmell take Older now,, He to the throng, 
Let life be ihort, elte ihame will be too long Exit 



Alarum 



Enter the King and his trayne, 
with Pnfoners 



haue we done, thnce-vahant Countnmen, 
But all's not done, yet keepe the French the field 
Exe The D of York commends him to your Maiefty 



16] 



i ] thrice valiant 4. 
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g ] 

honour-dying 3. 

10 also] om 2 

11 hastec\ wounded 3. 

12 ] /tzy all sttept 3 

14 ] .yaK 3 



18 ] wett-foughten 3 



24] 
26] 

28] /had wo#3 



>;/ Lmes be good Vnckle, twife I fawe him downe, 
Twife \p agame. 
From helmet to the fpurre, all bleeding ore. 

Exe In which aray, braue fouldier doth he lye, 
Larding the plames, and by his bloody iide 3 
Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds, 
The noble Earle of Stiffblke alfo lyes. 
Suffblke firft dyde, and Yorke all hafted ore, 
Comes to him where m blood he lay fteept. 
And takes him by the beard, kiifes the galhes 
That bloodily did yane vpon his face, 
And cryde aloud, tary deare coufin Suffolke 
My foule fliall thine keep company in heauen 
Tary deare foule awhile, then flie to reft 
And in this glorious and well foughten field, 
We kept togither in our chiualdry 
Vpon ihefe words I came and cheerd them vp, 
He tooke me by the hand, 

faid deare my Lord, 
Commend my ieruice to my foueraigne. 
So did he rurne, and ouer Sujfolkes necke 
He threw his wounded arme, and fo efpoufed to death, 
With blood he fealed. An argument 
Of neuer ending loue. / 

The pretie and fweet maner of it, / 
Forft thofe waters from me, which I would haue ftopt, 
But I not fo much of man in me, 
But all my mother came into my eyes, 
And gaue me vp to teares. 

Km, I blame you not for hearing you, 
I muft conuert to teares. 

dlarum Jbundes. 
What new alarum is this ? 



16 
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:,. a] farg Lines he good Yackle thnce wifh'n this houre 
, I faw him downe 5 thnce vp aga t ne, and fighting, 
; From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood he was. 
j Ere. In which array (braae Sold.er) doth he lye, 
8 | Larding the plame and by his bloody fide, 
! (Yoake-fellow to Irs honour-owing-wounds) 
\ The Xcole Earle of SaSblke alfo lyes 
| Suifolke firft dyed, and Yorke all hagled oner 
Comes to him, where m gore he lay mfteeped, 
And takes him by the Beard, knles the gaihes 
That bloodily did yawue vpon his face. 
He cryes aloud ; Tarry my Colin Suilblke, 
My ib die lliall thine keepe company to heauen 
Tarry (fweet foule) for mine, then dye a-breft 
As in this glorious and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our Chiualne. 
Ypon thefe words I came, and cheer' d him vp, 
He fmil'd me in the face, raught me his hand, 
And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lord, 
Commend my feru'ce to my Soueraigne, 
So did he turne, and oner SufFolkes necke 
He threw his wounded arme, and kilt his lippes, 
And ib eipous'd to death, with blood he feal'd 
A Teftament of Noble-ending-loue 
The prettie and fweet manner of it forc'd 
Thole waters from me, which I would haue ftop'd, 
But I had not ib much of man in mee, 
And all ray mother came into mine eyes. 
And gaue me vp to teares. 
King I blame you not, 
For hearing this, I muft perforce compound 
With mixtfull eyes, or they will lime to. Alarum 

But hearke, what new alarum is this fame ' 



7] Soldiers 3 



21 ] caught 3, 4. 



35.] too 3, 4. 
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4] 



10 ] Oh 3 

H ] /, . . Monmoiitk 3 



14 ] 

15 ] oi 3 dig, 2 

17] to 3. 



21 J Mecedon, 2, 



Bid euery fouldier kill h:s pnfoner 
/>[/? Couple gorge. Ent omnes 



[35 E. 4] 



Flewellen, and Captame Gower. [IV. 



Godes plud kil the boyes and the lugyge, 
Tis the arrants peece of kiiauery as can be defired 3 
In the worell now, in your coufcience now. 

Gour Tis certame, there is not a Eoy left alme., 
And the cowerdly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfelues haue done this Slaughter 
Eefide, they haue carried away and burnt, 
All that was in the kings Tent 
Whervpon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut O he is a worthy king 

Flew I he was born at Monmorth 
Captain Gowei, what call you the place where 
jHeiander the big was borne ? 

Gour Alexander the great 

Flew "Why I pray, is nat big great ? 

As if I fay, big or great, or magnanimous, 16 

I hope it is all one reconmg, 
Saue the frafe is a htle varation 

Gour I thinke Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon 
His father was called Philip of Macedon, \\ As /take it 

Flew I thinke it was Macedon indeed / where Alexandei 



ACT iv sc 6] T/ieL'fenf Hen i> flit F>ff Fo!>o 1623 



|_GUL. 2J 



The French IKMC re-^aiu'c d tiK r iu'Uer'd 
Ineu eui_r, fouldiuur Lli lib P 
Gme the \vord thiuL^h 



37 J 



Acim Quaftus. 



J2 



2.0 



Fluellen and Gower. 



Flu, Kill the poyes and the luggage, 'Tis expreffel} 
agauift the Law of Armes, tis as arrant a peece of knaue- 
ry inarke you now, as can bee offert in your Conference 
now , is it not ; 

GOIL< Tis certame, there's not a boy left alme, and the 
Cowardly Raiialls that ranne from the battaile ha' done 
this ilaughter befides they haue burned and earned a- 
%vay all that was in the Kings Tent, \\ herefore the King 
molt worthily hath caub'd euery ibldiour to cut his pn- 
foners throat. O 'tis a gallant King. 

Flu I, hee \^as pome at Monmouth Captame Ga$er 
"What call you the Townes name \vheie Aleiander the 
pig was borne ? 

Gow Alexander the Great 

Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig , great ? The pig, 01 
the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani 
mous, are all one reckonings,, faue the phrale is a htle va 
riations 

Gower. I thmke Alexander the Great was borne in 
Macedon, his Father "was called Phillip of Macedon, as I 
take it. 

Flu. I thmke it is in Macedon where Alexander is 

porne 



10 J prisoner's 3, 4 



r 5 yt,"\ yon, 4 
1 6 J j/ eat 



II 
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Was borne / looke you. cap tame Gower, / 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worell well, 

You ihall finde litle difference betweeue 

Macedon and Monmo? th. Looke you, there is 

A Riuer in Macedon, and there is alfo a Rmer 

In Monmorth, the Rmers name at Monmoith, 

Is called Wye 

But tis out of my brame, what is the name of the othei .- 

But tis all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers, 

And there is Samons m both 

Looke you captame Gower, and you marke it, [34 E 4 v ] 

You ihall finde our King is come after Alexander 

God knowes, and you know, that Alexander in his 

Bowles, and his alles, and his wrath, and his difpleafures, 

And indignations, was kill his friend Clitus 



32 to my\ fo 3 



| 37 ] Al t s t 3 



.the ICin.% and Lords 2 
the K-tng and his 
Lords 3, 



Gower. I but our King is not like him in that, 
For he neuer killd any of his friends 4 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the tale out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finiihed 
I fpeake in the companfons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clitus fo our King being in his ripe 44 

Wits and iudgements, is turne away, the fat kmte 
With the great belly doublet I am forget his name 



Gower. Sir lohn Faljtaffe. 
Flew. I, I tlunke it is Sir John Falftajfe indeed, j 48 

I can tell you, theres good men boine at Monmoi th j 



Enter King and the Lords. 
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16: 



[p 89] 

[COL. i] 

24 



28 



32 



36 



40 



44 



48 



52 



pome T tell you Csp^ame, if ^ou looks ia the Maps of 
the Orld, I warrant you fall iinde in the companions be- 
tweene Matedon Sc Mmmnuth, that the fituations looke 
you, is both alike There is a Riuer m Maiednn, & there 
is alfo moreouer a Riuer at Monmo'ith, it is call'd Wye at 
Monmouth. but it is out of my prames, what is the name 
of the other Riuer but 'tis all one, tis alike as my fingers 
is to my finger->, and there is Salmons in both If you 
marke Alexanders life \\ell, Hairy of Mnnmovthes life is 
come after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 
things Alerandei God knowes, and you know, in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his chollers, and 
his moodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
and alfo being a little intoxicates in his praines, did in 
his Ales and his augers (looke you) kill his beft friend 
Clytus 

Gow Our King is not like him 111 that, he neuer kill'd 
any of his friends 

Flu It is not well done (marke you now) to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and fimfhed I fpeak 
but m the figures, and companions of it as Aleiandfi 
kild his friend Clyt'is, being 111 his Ales and hi-. Cuppes, io 
alfo Hany Monmouth being in his right \\ittes, and his 
good mdgements, turn'd away the fat Knight \uth the 



great belly doublet he was foil of lefts, and g}pes, and 
kuaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot his name 

Gow Sir lohn Faljiaffe 

Flu That is he He tell you, there is good men porne 
at Monmouth 

Gow. Heere comes his Maiefty. 

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Bmlon 
tvith pnfoneis FburiJJi. 



47] 
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50 



jfowo- I \vas not angr} mice / came into Fiance, 
Vntill this houre. 
Take a trumpet Herauld, 
And ride \nto the horfmen on yon hill 
If they will fight with v-> bid them come downc, 
Or leaue the field, they do offend our light 
Will they do neither, v, e \v ill come to them. 
And make them skyr away, as faft 
As ftones enforft from the old Aflinan flings 
Beiides, weele cut the throats of thole \\e haue, 
And not one alme lhall tafte our meicy. 
Enter the Heiauld. 



Gods will what meanes this ' knowft tliou not 
That we haue fixied thefe bones of ours for lanfome ? 
Herald. I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men,, 



60 



We may haue leaue to bury all our dead, 
Which m the field lye fpoyled and troden on 



_J 



[P 89], 
[COL i] 



60 i 



64 
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King I ^ as not angry fince I came to France, 
Vntill this mftant Take a Trumpet Herald, 
Ride thou vnto the Horfemen on yond hill 
If they will fight w ith vs, bid them come dou ne, 
Or voyde the field they do offend our fight 
If they '1 do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them sker away, as fwift as ftones 
Enforced from the old Ailynan flings 
Befides, wee'l cut the throats of thole we haue, 
And not a man of them that we mall take, 
Shall tafte our mercv Go and tell them fo 
ntei Montwij 

Ei? Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 

Ghu His eyes are humbler then they vs'd to be. 

King How now, what meanes this Herald ' Knowl 

thou not, 

That I haue fin'd diefe bones of mine for ranforne' 1 
Corn'ft thou agame for ranibme J 

Her No great King 
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 
That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
To booke our dead, and then to bury them, 
To fort our Nobles from our common men 
For many of our Pnnces ( woe the while) 
Lye drown'd and foak'd in mercenary blood 
So do our \ulgar drench their peafant hinbes 
In blood of Princes, and with wounded fteeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead malfers, 
Killing them twice giue vs leaue great King, 
To uew the field in fafety, and difpofe 
Of their dead bodies 



thii\tfatr 
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67 net] /.vr 2 
69 jprf a] yet 2 



75 ] Crispin, Crispiamts 3 



84 will take no\-a}ill not z 



90 ] country-man 

91 ] country-man 2 

92 ] 



Km, I tell thee truly Heiauld, / I do not know whether 
The day be ours or no / [67. F] 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field 

Hera The day is yours. 

Km Praifed be God therefore. 
What Cattle call you that > 72 

Hera We call it Agincourt 

Km. Then call we this the field ot Agincourt. 
Fought on the day of Cry f pin, Ciyfpm. 

Flew. Your grandfather of famous memone, 76" 

If your grace be remembred, 
Is do good feruice m France 

Km. Tis true Flewellen. 

Flew Your Maieftie fayes vene true. 80 

And it pleafe your Maieftie, 
The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 
In a garden where Leekes did grow 
And I thmke your Maieftie wd take no fcorne, 84 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dauies day. 

Km. No Fle-wellen, for I am wealch as well as you. 

Flew All the water in Wye wd not waih your wealch 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferue it, 
To his graces will and pleafure 

Km. Thankes good countryman 
Fhw By lefus I am your Maiefties countryman 
I care not who know it, fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 92 

(man 



ACT IV 



SC / ] 
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[P 89] 
[COL 2] 

84 



Km I tell thee truh Herald, 
I know not if tiae day be ours or no, 
For yet a many of } our horfemen peere, 
And gallop ore the field. 

Her The day is yours. 

Km Praifed be God, and not our ftrength for it 
What is this Caitle call'd that ftands hard by. 

Her They call it Agmcouit 

King Then call we this the field of Agmcourt, 
Fought on the day of Cnfpm Cnfpianus. 

Flu Your Grandfather of famous memory (an't pleafe 
your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of Wales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moft praue pattle here in France 96 a vmt] most 3, 4 

Km They did Fluellen. 

Flu Your Maiefty fayes very true If your Maiefties 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good ftruice in a 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the feruice And I do beleeue 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to ^eare the Leeke vppon 
104 S Tauies day. 

King I weaie it for a memorable honor 
For T am Welch you know good Countnman, 

Flu All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
108 foes Welm plood out of your pody, I can tell you that 

God plefle it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his 109 flase rt,] phss, 4 
Grace, and his Maiefty too 

Km, Thankes good my Countrymen m ] Cuntryman 

Flu By lefliu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it I -will confeffe it to all the Orld, I 
need not to be afhamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God II4 ] Got?, 4 
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man. 
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Herauld 2 



98101 ] As prose 3 

100 which'] the which 3 
id sworne\ om 3 



102-3 he keep] fo keep 3 
104-5 j As prose 3 

IOj tOO\ t-WO 2. 



107-8 ] As prose 3, 



A' God keep me fo Our Herald go with him., 
And bring vs the number of the fcattred French 

Eiit Heialds 

Call yonder fouldier hither 
| Flew You fellow come to the king 

Km Fellow why dooft thou weare that gloue in thy hat' 



Sold And pleafe your maieflie, tis a rafcals that fwagard 
With me the other day and he hath one of mine, 
Which if euer I fee, I haue fworne to finke him.. [100 F v] [ roo 
So hath he fworne the like to me I 



K How think you Flewellen, is it lawful! he keep his oath ? 

Fl And it pleafe your maiefty, tis lawful he keep his vow, 
If he be permr'd once, he is as arrant a beggerly kiiaue, 
As treads vpon too blacke lliues 

Km His enemy may be a gentleman of worth 



Flew And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzebub, and the drael himfelfe, 
Tis meete he keepe his, vowe 



Kin. Well firrha keep your word 



Vnder what Captain ferueft thou 9 



104 



108 



[p 89 

[COL. 2 
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169 



I2v 



I2J. 



128 



13*5 



140 



.ATzflg" Good keepe me fo 

fer Williams 
Our Heralds go with him, 
Bring me raft notice of the numbers de-'d 
On both our parts Call yonder fellow hi flier 
Ere Souldier, you mufr. come to the King 
Kin Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Gloue m thy 
Cappe ' 

Will And't pleafe your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
that I fliould fight withalLJf he be aliue. 
Km An Englishman ' 

JFll And't pleafe your Maiefty, a Rafcall that fwag- 
ger'd with me lail night -who if aliue, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue., I haue fworne to take h'm a bote 
a'th ere or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if aliue,! I wil 
fttike it out foundly 

Km. What thmke you Captame Fluellen , is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath 

Flu. Hee is a Crauen and a Villame elfe, and't pleafe 
your Maiefty in my continence 

King It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
fort quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub hirnfelfe, it is neceflary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath If hee 
bee permr'd (fee jou now) his reputation is as arrant a 
vtllame and a lacke fawce, a? euer his blacke ihoo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my coufcience law 
King. Then keepe thy vow firrah, when thou meet'ft 
the fellow. 

Wil So, I wil my Liege, as I hue. 
King. Who feru'ft thou vnder ? 

Wil 



1 16 



v 3 4 



125 ] English iran 3 



129 ] o'th' ear 4 



133 1 oath 1 



143 ] conscience, 4. 
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114 ] nii rtiuic- 3 

117 j A'ensoH 

118 ejf.omiu 
irg t/*7~ ora 3. 



124 should] -void 3 



Soul Vnder Captaine Gnwer 

Fleu' Captaine Goiver is a good Captaine 
And hath good httrature in the warres 

Km Go call him hither 

SouL I will my Lord Entfouhher 

W*'*3 \ Kin. Captain Flewellen, when Alonjnn and I / was 

Downe together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmet, / 
Here Flewellen, weare it / /f any do challenge it, 
He is a friend of Alonfons, / 
And an enemy to mee. 

Fie Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be deiired in the harts of his fubiefts 
/would fee that man now that ihould chalenge this gloue 
And it pleafe God of his grace /would but fee him, 
That is all. 

Km, Flewellen knowft thou Captaine Gowei ? 

Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend. 
And if it like your maieftie, /know him very well. 

Km. Go call him hither 

Flew. I will and it fhall pleafe youi maieftie. 

Km Follow Flewellen clofely at the heeles, 
The gloue he weares, 



112 



ri6~ 



I2O 



124 



128 



it was the fouldiers . 



It may be there will be harme betweene them, 
For I do know Flewellen valiant, 
And being toucht, as hot as gunpowder 
And quickly will returne an inmry. 



[i33 



136 
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[COL i] H'lll Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege 

Flu. Gower is a good Captaine, and Is good know 
ledge and hteratured in the Warres 
King. Call him hither to me, Souldier 
Will I w ill my Liege. Eut 

King Here Fluellen, weare thou this fan our for me, and 
fhcke it in thy Cappe when Alanfon and my felfe were 
downe together, I pluckt this Gloue from his Helme If 
any man challenge this, hee is a inend to Alanfon, and an 
enemy to our Perfon, if thou encounter any fuch, appre 
hend him,,and thou do'ft me loue. 

Flu Your Grace doo's me as great Honors as can be 
i(5o deiir'd in the hearts of his Subiecis I \\ould fame fee 
the man, that ha's but two legges, that ihall find him felfe 
agreefd at this Gloue, that is all but I would fame fee 
it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee 
King Know' ft thou Gower ' 
Flu He is my deare friend, and pleafe you 
King Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my 
Tent 
1 68 Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 

King My Lord of IFarmck,and my Brother Glqfter, 
Follow Fluellen clofely at the heeles 
The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fauour, 
May haply purchafe him a box a'th'eare 
It is the Souldiers ; I by bargaine mould 
Weare it my felfe. Follow good Couiin Warwick 
If that the Souldier fbrike him, as I mdge 
176 ^7 his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word, 
Some fodame mifchiefe may anfe of it 
For I doe know Fluellen valiant, 
And toucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 
i So And quickly will returne an imurie 



r 59 J * s 3 



02 ] irv eev d 2 aq> l 
3.4- 



rja ] atox 2 <? ;$ 4 



176 By fits] By this 3, 4 
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Enter Captaine Cover, 



2 ] towards 3. 

3] of 

4. Soul ] Flew 2 
5 the the] the 



7.] Gods 3 
his 3. 



9 ] 



IVfiaft 3 



Go fee there be no harme betweene them 



Enter Gower, Fleivellen, and the SoMier. 



Flew, Captain Gower, in the name of lefu, 
Come to his Maiefhe, there is more good toward you, 
Then you can dreame off. 

Soul. Do you heare you fir ? / do you know this gloue ' 

Flew. I know the the gloue is a glone 

Soul. Sir I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Hejtrikes him 
Flew. Gode pint, and his 



Captain Gou'ci ftaod awa} 
He grae treafon his due prefently. 



Enter the King, Wai wt cite, Clarence, a?id Evetei 
Km, How now, what is the matter ' 
Flew. And it lhall pleafe your Maiefbe, 
Here is the notableft peece of treafon come to light, 
As you lhall defire to fee m a fommers day. 



Here is a rafcall, beggerly rafcall, 



[IV 8 



is ftnke the gloue, 
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[p 90]! 

[COL. i] ' Follow ,and lee there be no harme betweene them 
1 Gue } ou w ith me, Vnckle of Exeter. 



[IV S] J Enter Gower and Williams. 

Will I warrant it is to Knight you, Captame. 
j Enter Fluelkn. 

1 Flu Gods will, ?nd his pleafure, Captame, I befeech 
j you now, come apace to the King there it. more good 
toward you peraduenture, then is in your know ledge to 
dreame of 

Will Sir , know j ou this Gloue J 

Flu Know the Gloue '? I know the Gloue is a Gloue. 

Will I know this , and thus I challenge it 

Sh ikes him 

Flu 'Sblud, an an ant Traytor as anyes m the Vuiuer- 
fall World, or in France, or in England. 

Gower. How now Sir ' you Villame. 

Will Doe you thinke He be forfw orne ? 

Flu. Stand away Captame Gower, I will glue Treafon 
his payment into plowes, I warrant you. 

Will. I am no Traytor. 

Flu. That's a Lye m thy Throat. I charge you m his 
Maiefhes Name apprehend him, he's a friend of the Duke 
Ala njons. 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefter. 

Wai w How now, how now, what's the matter' 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God 
for it, a moft contagious Treafon come to light, looke 
you, as you mail defire m a Summers day. Heere is his 
Maieme. Enter King and Exeter. 

Kmg. How now, what's the matter J 

Flu, My Liege, heere is a Villame, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace t ha's ftrooke the Gloue which 
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9 ] 'Sttud, 3 'Sbad, 4. 
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3 



3fiifsf*e 
at'isii 3 



to 3 



in psrsor 



21 1 



24 1 



34 ] ?< but rf.? 3 



38 ] not to mine f 3 

39 ] Seenud then to me, 

3 ofmce, mj gn 
cious Lord, / 3 



Which your Maieftie / tooke out of the helmet of Alonfnn . / 

And your Maiefhe will beare me witnes, / and teftimony, 

And anouchmeuts, / that this is the gloue. / ' 16 

Soul And it pleafe your Maieftie, / that was ray gloue / 
I He that I gaue it too in the night, 
\ Promifed me to weare it in his hat ! 

I promifed to Irrike him if he did \ 20 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue in his hat, 

And I thinke I haue bene as good as my woid 

Flew. Your Maieltie heareSj / \ndei jour Maiefties 

Manhood, / what a beggerly low fie knaue it is. / 



Km. Let me fee thy gloue / Looke you, 
This is the fellow of it / 

It was I indeed you promifed to ftnke [27 F 2 v ] 

And thou thou haft giuen me moft bitter woids. 28 

How canft thou make vs> amends ' 

Flew Let his necke anfwere it, 
If there be any marfhals lawe in the worell 

Sow/. My Liege, / all offences come from the heart / [32 

Neuer came any fiom mine / to offend your Maieftie / 



You appeard to me as a common man / 

"Witnelle the night, your garments, / your lowlmefle, 

And whatfoeuer / you receiued vnder that habit, / 36 

I befeech your Maieftie impute it / to your owne fault 

And not mine / For your ielfe came not like your felle / 

Had you bene as you feemed, / I had made no offence / 

Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me 40 

Km Vnckle, fill the gloue with crown es, 
And gme it to the fouldier / Weare it fellow, / 
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*>] 

2] your Maiefhe is 
28 fon 


take out of the Helmet 


of Alan- 



441 



Mj Liege, this was my Gloue, here is the fellow 
of it and he that I gaue it to in change, pioruis'd to werre 
it in his Cappe I promis'd to ftnke him, if he did I met 
this man v. ith my Gloue in his Cappe, and I haue been as 
good as my ord 

Flu Your Maiefhe heare now, fauing your Maiefties 
Manhood, \nhat an arrant rafcally , beggerly , low lie 
Knaue it is I hope your Maiettie is peare me tefhmome 
and witneffe, aud will auouehment, that this is the Gloue 
of Alanfon, that your JMaieltje is giue me, in your Con- 
fclence now. 

King. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier ., 
Looke, heere is the fellow of it 
'Twas I indeed thou promifed'lt to ftnke, 
And thou haft gmen me moil bitter termes 

Flu. And pleafe your Maiefhe, let his Neck aufwere 
for it, if there is any Marfhall Law in the World. 

King How canft thou make me fatisfanon J 

Will. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart ne- 
uer came any from mine, that might offend your Ma 
iefhe 

King It was our felfe thou didft abufe 

Will Your Maiefhe came not like your felfe- you 
appeal 'd to me but as a common man, \vitnefle the 
Night , your Garments , your Lowlmeffe and what 
your Highnelle fuffer'd vnder that fhape, I befeech you 
take it for your owne fault, and not mine for had you 
beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence, therefore I 
befeech your HighnefTe pardon me. 

King . Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, 
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47] 



] pralbles, 3 



51.] sitting^. 

52 } squeamish 2. 

53 y dK \ om ' 2 - 



56 ] Bouchquall 



As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it 
Giue him the eren\ nes Come Captame Flewellen, 
I mult needs haue you friends 

/ flew. By leius, the fellow hath met tall enough 
In his belly. / Harke you Ibuldier, there is a fhillmg for you, / 

And keep your ielfe out of brawles / & brables, & diiTentios,, / 
And looke you, it Ihall be the better for } ou. 
Soul. He none of your money fir, not I. 

Flew. "Why tis a good {hilling man. 

Why fliould you be queamifli ? / Your ihoes are not fo good / 
It will ierue you to mend your ilioes. 



44 



Km. What men of fort are taken vnckle ? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Oileance, Nephew to the King 
lohn Duke of Burton, and Lord BowchqiialL 
Of other Lords and Barrens, Knights and Squiers, 
Full fifteene hundred, belides common men. 
This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the field lyes flame. 
Of Nobles bearing banners in the field, 



60 
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[COL. 2] -^ n d vs eare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doe challenge it Gme him the Cro vines 
And Captame, you muft needs be friends with him 

Flu By this Day and tins Light, the fellow ha's met- 
tell enough in his belly Hold, there is tv, clue-pence for 
you, and I pray }ou to lerue God, and keepe you out of 
prawles and prabbles, and quarrels and diilentions, and I 
warrant } ou it is the better for you 
68 Will I will none of your Money 

Flu It is with a goodwill I can tell you it will ferue 
you to rnend your ihooes come, wherefore Ihould you 
be fo pamfullj your mooes is not fo good 'tis a good 
filling I warrant you, or I will change it 
Enter Herauld 

King Now Herauld, are the dead numbred 5 

Herald. Heere is the number of the ilaught'red 
French 

King What Pnfoners of good fort ate taken 
Vnckle 5 

Exe C/iar/ei Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 
lohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bonchiqitald 
80 Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteene hundred, befides common men 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye flame of Princes in this, numbei, 
84 And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twentie fix added to thefe. 
Of Knights, Efqunes, and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight thoufand and foure hundred of the which, 
Fiue hundred were but yefterday dubb'd Knights 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they haue loft, 
There are but fixteene hundred Mercenaries 
The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 

And 



65 to strue] ser'ii 3, 4 
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62 ] Consigns 'e 3 



64 ] Crcsse-^'u-es, 3 

A 'ci ji."" 

65 ] J a mi*.rS, 3 

66] Cfuriltet,? 



Charles dt le mte, hie Conftable of France. 

Ia<iuei> of Ciiatti'fmn, Admirall of Fiance 

The Maiiter ot the cro^bows, lohn Duke A/<~Jjri 

Lord Ran itves, h:e Mailter of France 

The braiie iir Gii'tgzaiJ, Djlfhm Of NolJlt dianllca, 



67 



69 ] K'rg prefixed 
6g j Ht.trts 3 death, 

71 ] E ie prefixed 

72 ] line dropped oa* 2 
73] a// the ("V.r, 3 

74] King prefixe] 



77 ] euen in 3 

78 ] another * 3 

79 ] ttQ God 3 



82 ] prodatmd 3 



Gran Pr;e, and R^ffe, Faivconlndge and 

Get aid aad J\>itnn flindemant and Lejtta 63 

Here wa> a royall fellu\\ ilnp of death 

Where is the number of our Euglilli dead ' 

Edu'ard the Dake of For/.f, the Earle of Sujhlkt', 

Sir Richard Kethj, Lain/ Gam Eiquier 

And of all othei, 

but fiue and twentie 
O God th) arme was heie, 
And \nto thee alone, aicribe \ie praife 
When v\ithout ftrategem, 76 

And in euen fhock of battle, w ab euer heard 
So great, and htle lolle, 

on one part and an other 
Take it God, for it is onely thine 

Ere Tis wonderfull 80 

King. Come let vs go on proceffion through the camp 
Let it be death proclaimed to any man, 
To boait hereof, or take the praife from God, 
Which is his due. 84 

Flew 7b it lawful, and it pleafe your Maiefhe, 
To tell how many is kild ? 

King Yes Flewdlen, /but with this acknowledgement, / 
That God fought for \b gg 
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["COL. I 



too 



104 



108 



116 



120 



124 



And Gentlemen of bloud and qualme 

The Names of thole their Nobles that lye dead 

Charles Delaheth, High Conitable of France, 

laques of Chatihon, Admirall of France,, 

The Mafter of the CroiTe-bov es, Lord Ranilmes, 

Great Mafter of France, the braue Sir Gmchanl Dolphin, 

John Duke of Alanfon, Anthome Duke of Brabant, 

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundy 

And Edward Duke of Barr of luftie Earles, 

&andpree and Rmiffie, Pauconlridge and Foyes, 

Beaumont and Marie, Vandemont and Lejirale 

Here was a Royall fellow fhip of death 

Where is the number of our Englith dead' 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke, 

Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquire, 

None elfe of name and of all other men, 

But fiue and tuentie 

O Godj thy Arme was heere 

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 

Afcnbe we all w hen, without ftratagem, 
But in plame flaock^and euen play of Battaile, 
Was euer knowne fo great and little lofle ' 
On one part and on th'other, take it God, 
For it is none but tlune. 
Exet 'Tis wonderfull 

King, Come, goe me in proceffion to the Village 
And be it death proclaymed through our Hoaft, 
To boaft of this, or take that prayfe from God, 
Which is his onely 

Flu. Is it not lawfull and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell 
how many is kill'd ' 

King Yes Cap tame but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 



98 ] Anikonio 



102 ] Vauc'emoni 



109 ] King prefixed 



115 ] nont's 4. 
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90] TV 

gi ] enter a 3 



1 Yes in my conference, he did \s great good. 



A"^. Let there be fung, Nououes and te Deum 
The dead \\ith chantie enterred in clay 
Weele then to Cahte, and to England- then, 
Where nere from France, arnude more happier men 

Ezik omnes. 



[p 9 1 ! 

[COL i" 



128 
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Flu Yes, my confcience, he did rs great good 

King Doe w e all holy Rights 
Let there be lung Xon nolis, and Te Deum, 
The dead vuth chantie enclos'd in Cla} 
And then to Calhce, and to England then, 
Where ne're from France arrm'd more happy men 



Enter Chorus 

Vouchfafe to thofe that haue not read the Story, 
That I may prompt them and of fuch as haue, 
I humbly pray them to admit th'excufe 
Of time, of numbers, and due couife of things, 
Which cannot m their huge and proper life, 
Be here prefented. Now we beare the King 
Toward Callice Graunt him there ; there feene, 
Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts, 
Athwart the Sea Behold the Englifh beach 
Pales m the flood., with Men, Wmes, and Boyes, 
Whofe fbouts & claps our-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea, 
Which like a mightie Whiffler 'fore the King, 
Seemes to prepare his way So let him land, 
And folemnly fee him fet on to London 
So fwift a pace hath Thought, that euen now 
You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath 
Where, that his Lords defire him, to haue borne 
His brmfed Helmet, and his bended Sword 
Before him, through the Citie he forbids it, 



7 ] , And the 



ro] \uth Wives, 
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2 day\ ora 3 



Enter Gower, and Flewellen. 

Gower But why do you weare your Leeke lo day ' [i 
Saint Dauies day is paft ? 

Flew. There is occaiion Captame Gower, 
Looke you why, and wherefore^ 



F 3 v.] 
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[COL. 2] Being free from vaiii-neiTe, and lelfe-glonou-, pude , ' 20 ] t w, >< 

Giumg fuU Trophee, Signall, and Oftent, j 

Quite from himfelfe, to God. But nov be!u<1.1, i 

In the quick Forge and \\ orking-honie of TKn.ght, 
2 4 How London doth powre out her Citizen^ 

The Maior and all his Brethren in belt fort, 
1 Like to the Senatours of tb'autique Rome, 

With the Plebeians fwarmmg at their heeles, 
28 Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'rmg Cfpjai in 
As by a lower, but by lou.ng hkelyhood, 
Were now the Geneiall of our giacious EmpreiTe, 
As in good time he may, fiom Ireland conimmg, 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Swoid, 
How many would the peaceful! Citie quit, 
To welcome him ' much more, and much moie c, ufe, 
Did they this Harry Now m London place him 
As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuites the King of Englands ftay at home 
The Emperour's commmg in behalfe of France, 
To order peace berw eene them and omit 

40 All the occurrences, what euer chanc't, 40] chanc'd, 4 

Till Harryes backe returne againe to France 
There muft we bring him } and my felfe haue play'd 
The interim, by remembrmg you 'tis pall 43 j intern,^ 

44 Then brooke abridgement, and your eyes aduance, 
After your thoughts, fbraight backe againe to France 

Eut 

[V i] Enter Fluellen and Gower 

Gower Nay, that's right but why weare you your 
Leeke to day 9 S Dames day is paft 2 ] Saint 

Flu There is occaftons and caufes why and wherefore 
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13 a caries] he come* 3 
Turk}-Cude 3 



, 17 ] Bedlem $ 3 



22 ] sfcmctckes, . # 
/iter, 3 



24] 



26 ] Base 

27 ]/ But in the meane 3 



The other day looke you, Pistolles 

Which you know is a man of no mentes 

In the -\vorell, is come where I was the other day, 

And brings bread and fault, and bids me 

Eate my Leeke . twas in a place, looke you. 

Where / could moue no difcentions 

But if / can fee him, / ihall tell him, 

A Hde of my delires. 

Goiv Here a comes, fuelling like a Turkecocke 
Enter Pijtoll 

Flew Tis no matter for his fwellmg, and his turkecocks, 
God pleffe you Antient Piftoll, you fcall, 
Beggerly, lowfie knaue, God pleffe you 16 

Pijt Ha, art thou bedlem ? 
Dolt thou thurft bale Troyan, 
To haue me folde vp Parcas fatall web ? 
Hence, / am qualrmfti at the fmell of Leeke 20 

Flew Antient Pistoll / I would defire you becaufe 
It doth not agree / with your ftomacke, and your appetite, / 
And your digeflions, to eate this Leeke 



Pift Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates 
Flew. There is one goate for you Antient Piftol. 

He Jtrikes him. 

Pift. Bace Troyan, thou mall dye 
Flew. I, I know I ihall dye, / meane time, I would 
Defire you / to hue and eate this Leeke. / 28 
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H 



m all things I will tell you afle my friend, Capta-ne 
Gower, the raically, fcauld, beggerly, low lie, pragging 
Knaue Piftoll, \\ hich you and your felfe, and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow, looke you now, of no 
merits hee is come to me, and pnngs me pread and 
fault yeflerday, looke you, and bid rne eate my Leeke 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him, but I will be fo bold as to weare it m my Cap 
till I fee him once agame, and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defires. 

Enter Piftoll 

Gower Why heere hee comes, f welling like a Turky- 
cock 

Flu 'Tis no matter for his fwellmgs, nor his Turky- 
cocks God pleffe you aunchient Pistoll you fcuruie low- 
fie Knaue, God plefle you 

Pifl Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou thiril, bale 
Troian, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web ? Hence , 
I am qualmifh at the fmell of Leeke 

Flu I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and my requefts, and my petitions, to eate, 
looke you, this Leeke , becaufe, looke you, you doe not 
loue it, nor your affections, and your appetites and your 
difgeftions doo's not agree with it, I would defire you 
to eate it. 

Pift Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats 

Flu There is one Goat for you Strikes him. 

Will you be fo good, fcauld Knaue,as eate it ? 

Pift Eafe Troian, thou lhalt dye 

Flu, You fay very true , fcauld Znaue , when Gods 
will is I will deiire you to hue m the meane time, and 
eate your Viftuals come, there is fawce for it You 
call'd me yefterday Mountaine-Squier, but I will make 

you 



16] swelling, 4 

17 plesse yort\plesse 3, 4. 

18 ] Messe 3, 4 



26 ] does 4. 
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29 ] him, it is enough '3. 
31 ] nights too. but 3 



35 1 ^ makes An 
cient Pistol bite of the 
Leeke pn one line] 3 



38 ] Looke j ou now , there 
ts iz silling far you / 3 

39 ] shilling f 2 



43 ] / I will 3 



45 ] And buy cudgels 
And io GWbe \vithj-wa, 

3- 

46.] 



Gower. Inough Captame, / you haue aftomllit him / 
Flew. Aftonilht him, / by /efu, He beate hit. head 

Foure dayes, / and foure nights, but He 

Make him / eate Come part of my Leeke. / 

Put Well muft I byte ? [33 F 4] 

Flew I out of quefhon or doubt, or ambiguities 
You muft byte. 



Pist. Good good 

Flew. I Leekes are good, Antient Pistoll / 
There is a flailing for you / to heale your bloody coxkome 

Pist Me a foiling 

Flew. If you will not take it, 
I haue an other Leeke for you 

Put I take thy milling in earneft of reconmg. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, / ile pay you in cudgels, / 
You flialbe a woodmonger, 
And by cudgels, God bwy you, 
Antient Pistoll, God bleffe you, 
And heale your broken pate 
Antient Pistoll, if you fee Leekes an other time, 
Mocke at them, that is all God bw y you 

Exit Flewellen, 

Pifl All hell mail ffar for this 
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you to day a fquire of low degree I pray y ou fall too , if 
you can mocke a Leeke, you can eate a Leeke 

Gour. Enough Captame, you haue aftomfht him 

Flu I fay, I will make him eate forne part of my leeke, 
or I will peate his pate foure dayes bite I pray you, it h 
good for your greene wound,, and your ploodie Cove- 
combe 

Pift Muft I bite 

Flu Yes certainly,, and out of doubt and out of que- 
ftion too, and ambiguities 

* O 

Pift By this Leeke, I \ull moil horribly reuenge I 
eate and eate I fweare 

Flu Eate I pi ay you, will you haue ibme more fauce 
to your Leeke there is not enough Leeke to fweare by 

Pift Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doft fee I eate. 

Flu Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skrane is good for your 
broken Coscombe } when you take occasions to fee 
Leekes heereafter, I pray you mocke at 'em, that is all. 

Pift. Good. 

Flu I, Leekes is good hold you, there is a groat to 
heale your pate 

Pift Me a gro at > 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you {hall take it, or I haue 
another Leeke in my pocket, which you mall eate 

Pift. I take thy groat in earneft of reuenge 

Flu If I owe you any thing, I will pay you m Cud 
gels, you fhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing- of 
me but cudgels - God bu'y you, and keepe you, & heale 
your pate Emt 

Pift All hell fhall fhrre for this 

Gow Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 
will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 
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47 J eat and, eat, 4 
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51 ] huswife 3. 
53 ] loytta f 3 



56 ] slight 3. 



60 ] got 2. 



i,] mef, 3 
2] brother 



4] sfocke, 



Doth Fortune play the hufwye with me now ? 
Is honour cudgeld from my warlike lines ' 
Well France farwell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is iicke One mallydie of France, 
The warres affordeth nought, home will I trug 
Bawd will I turne, and vfe the llyte of hand . 
To England will I fteale, [| And there lie fleale 
And patches will I get vnto thefe skarres, 
And fweare I gat them m the Gallia warres 

Exit PiftolL 
Enter at one doore, the King of England and his Lo?ds And at 

the other doore, the King of France, Queene Katharine, the 

Duke o/'Burbon, and others 

Harry. Peace to this meeting, / wherefore we are met, / 
And to our brorher France, Faire time of day [i F 4 r] 



5<5 

60 

[V.a] 



We do falute you Duke of Burgondie. 

Fran. Brother of England) / right loyous are we to behold 
Your face, / 

fo are we Princes Englifh euery one 
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84 



[V.,] 



honourable refpeft, and worne as a memorable Trophee 
of predeceafed valor, and dare not auouch m your deeds 
any of your words I haue feene you gleekmg & galling 
at tins Gentleman twice or thrice You thought, becaufe 
he could not fpeake Englifli m the natme garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Eugliih Cudge'l you finde it o- 
thenufe, and hencefoith let a Wei ill correction, teach 
you a good Enghfh condition, fare ye well Exit 

Pifl Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now > 
Newes haue I that my Doll is dead 1'th Spittle of a mala 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cut off 
Old I do waxe, and from my \veane limbes honour is 
Cudgeld "Well, Baud He turne, and fomethmg leane to 
Cut-pmie of qu'cke hand To England will I fteale, and 
there lie fteale 

And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres, 
And fwore I got them in the Galha warres Ent 

Enter at one dooie, King Henry, Ereter, Bedfoid, Warwicke, 

and, othei Lords At another, Queene Ifaiel , 

the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and 

other French 

King Peace to this meeting, vt herefore we are met, 
Vnto oar brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and faire time of day loy and good w lines 
To our moft faire and Princely Cofine Katheiine 
And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 
By whom this great affembly is contnu'd, 
We do falute you Duke of Burgogne, 
And Princes French and Peeres health to you all 
FT a Right loyous are we to behold your face, 
Moft worthy brother England, fanely met, 
So are you Princes (Englifli) euery one. 



84 1 i ttdgel d 3, 4 

85 j saitar 3, 4 



Baurgoignt 2 Buigaign 3, 



i ] are we 3, 4 



7 ] Burgoigxe, 2, 4 Bar- 
goigne, 3 



10 fauely] faire z fatr 

3' 4 

11 ] (English one) 4 



190 The Chronicle Hiftone of Henuj the fft. Quarto 1600 [ACT v sc 2. 



8 both"] om 3 



Duk With pardon vnto both your mightines. 
Let it not diipleafe you, if I demaund 
What lub or bar hath thus far hindred you, 
To keepe you from the gentle fpeech of peace ? 
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Quee So happy be the I flue brother Ireland 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes, 
Your eyes which hitherto haue borne 
In them avimrt the French that met them in their bent, 

O 

The fatall Balls of murthenng Bafihskes 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairel) hope 
Haue loft their quahtie, and that this day 
Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue 
Eng To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare 
Quee You Eugliih Princes all, I doe laluteyou. 
Burg My dutie to you both, on equall loue 
Great Kings of France and England that I haue labour'd 
With all my wits, my pames, and ftrong endeuors, 
To bring your raoft Impenall Maieities 
Vnto this Barre, and Royall enterview , 
Your Mightmeife on both park bell can witnelle 
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl'd, 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 
You haue cougreeted let it not difgrace me. 
If I demand before this Royall view, 
What Rub, or what Impediment there is, 
Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 
Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and loyfull Births, 
Should not m this belt Garden of the World, 
Oar feitile France, put vp her louely Vifage ' 
Alas, fliee hath from France too long been chas'd. 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes, 
Coirupting in it owne fertilise 
Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Vnpruned, dyes her Hedges euen pleach' d, 
Like Prilbneib wildly ouer-growue with hayre, 
Put forth diforder'd Twigs her fallow Leas, 
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Jfar If DuKe of Bitrgondy, you wold haue peace. 

You muft buy that peace, 

According- as we haue drawne our articles. 
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The Darnell, Hemlock, and ranke Femetary, 

Doth root vpon , while that the Culter rufts, 

That Ihould deracinate fuch Sauagery 

The euen Meade, that erft brought fweetly forth 

The freckled Cowilip, Burnet, and greene Clouer, 

Wanting the Sjthe, withall vncorrefted, ranke, 

Concemes by idleneffe, and nothing teenies, 

But hatefull Docks, rough Thiftles, Kekfyes, Burres, 

Loofing both beautie and vtihtie } 

And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges, 

Defeftiue m their natures, grow to wildnelle. 

Euen fo our Houies, and our felues, and Children, 

Haue loft, or doe not learue, for want of time, 

The Sciences that fhould become our Countrey , 

But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers is ill, 

That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 

To Swearing, ana fterne Lookes, defu^'d Attyre, 

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall 

Which to reduce into our former fauour, 

You are aflembled and my fpeech entreats, 

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

Should not expell thefe inconueniences, 

And blefle vs with her former qualities 

Eng. If Duke of Burgonie, you would the Peace, 
Whofe want gmes growth to th'unperfeftions 
Which you haue cited , you muft buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our raft demands, 
Whofe Tenures and particular effects 
You haue enfchedul'd briefely m your hands. 

Burg. The King hath heard them to the which, as yet 
There is no Anfwer made 

Eng Well then the Peace which you before fo \rg'd, 
Lyes m his Anfwer : 

France I 
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15 ] cursorary 3 

1 6 ] Or -vzervd them 
() re-mew d them , 3 



22 With-allz 

E^it French King 3 
Hnv] Harry 2 
Henry 3 



King 



Fran We haue but with a curfenary eye, 
Oreviewd them pleafeth your Grace, 
To let fome of your Counfell lit with vs, 



We fhall returne our peremptory aiifwere 

Har Go Lords, and fit with them. 
And bring \s anfwere backe 



Yet leaue our coufen Kathennt here behind. 



France Withall our hearts. 

Exit King and the Lords Manet, Hrry, Katha 
rine, and the Gentlewoman 
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France I haue but with a curielane e}e 
O're-glanc't the Articles Plealeth your Grace 
To appoint fome of your Councell prefendy 
To fit with vs once more, \\ ith better heed 
To re-furuey them, we w ill fuddenly 
Paffe our accept and peremptone Ani\< er 

England Brother we mail Goe Vnckle Exeter, 
And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucefier, 
Warwick, and Huntingdon, goe with the King, 
And take with you free power, to ratifie, 
Augment, or alter, as your Wjfdomes belt 
Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignitie, 
Any thing in or out of our Demands, 
And wee'le conligne thereto Will you, faire Sifter,, 
Goe with the Princes, or flay here with \s ? 

Qttee Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them 
Happily a "Womans Voyce may doe fome good, 
"When Articles too nicely vrg'd,be ftood on 

England Yet leaue our Coufin Kathenne here with vs 
She is our capitall Demand,compnb'd 
Within the fore-ranke of our Articles 

Quee. She hath good leaue Exeunt omnes 

Manet King and Kathenne 

King Faire Katherine i zn& moft faire, 
Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes,, 
Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare, 
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart 

Kath. Your Maiefhe fliall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 
your England. 

King, faire Kathenne, if you will loue me foundly 
with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you cou- 
feffe it brokenly with your Englilh Tongue Doe you 
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. Now Kate, j you haue a blunt wooei heie 



Left with you. / 



24 



If I could win thee at leapfrog, 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe, 

Into my faddle, 

Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any 
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like me, Kate"* 

Kath Pardonne may, I cannot tell wat is like me 
King An Angeil is like you Kate, and you aie like an 
Angeil 

Kath Que dit il que le fuis femllalle a hs Anges 5 
Lady Ouy veray merit (fauf vq/ti e Grace) ainji dit il 
King I faid fo, deare Katherme, and I muft not blufh 
to affirme it 

Kath Ion Dieu, les langues dei hommes font pkm de 
ti ojnpenes 

King. What fayes me, faire one ? that the tongues of 
men are full of deceits ? 

Lady 0j/,dat de tongeus of de mans is be fall of de 
ceits dat is de Pnnceffe 

King The Pnnceffe is the better Enghfli-* oman 
yfaith Kate, my wooing is fit for thy vnderftaiiding, I am 
glad thou canft fpeake no better Englifh , for if thou 
could'ft, thou would'ft finde me fuch a plaine King, that 
thou wouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 
Crowne I know no wayes to mince it m loue, but di- 
reftly to fay, I loue you, then if you vrge me farther, 
then to fay, Doe you m faith' I weare out my fuite Giue 
me your anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar- 
game how fay you, Lady ? 

Kath Sai/fvoftre haneur, me vnderftand well 
Km a- Marry, if you would put me to Verfes, 01 to 
Dance for your fake, Kate,why you vndid me for the one 
I haue neither words nor meafure, and for the other, I 
haue no ftrength in meafuie, yet a reafonable meafure in 
ftrength If I could wmne a Lady at Leape-frogge, 01 by 
vawting into my Saddle, with my Armour on my backe, 
vnder the correftion of bragging be it fpoken, I ihould 
quickly leape into a Wife Or if I might buffet for my 



114 ] \erament 



119 &e\ cm 4 
121 ] tangua 



tz5 j -uoafst 3 



131 so] om 3, 4 
133 ] honour, 



139] vaulting^, 4- 



198 The Cluomde Hi/lone of Hemy tkejift Quaito 1600 [>CT v sc. 
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41 ] France * 2 

42 ] It is 3 



But lea u ing that Kate, 

If thou takeft me now, 

Thou flialt haue me at the worft [ 

And in wearing, thou llialt haue me better and bettei , 

Thou ihalt haue a face that is not worth fun- burning 

But dooft thou thmke, that thou and I, 

/ Betweene Saint Denis, 

And Sauit Geo?ge } / fiiall get a boyj 

That iliall goe to Constantinople, / 

And take the gieat Turke by the beard., / ha Kate ? / 



[See quarto 

lines Sa, 

83, 84, 

85, 86, 
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[See quarto 
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Kate. Is it poffible dat me fall 
Loue de enemi e de FJ mice 

Harry No Kate, / tis vnpoffible 
You fliould loue the enemle of France / 
For Kate, I loue Fiance fo well, 
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Loue, or bound my Horfe for her fauours, I could lay on 
like a Butcher, and lit like a lack ail Apes, neuer off But 
before God Kate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gaipe out 
my eloquence , nor I haue no cunning in proteftatiou , 
onely downe-nght Oathes, which I neuer \fe till vrg'd, 
nor neuer breake for vrgmg. If thou caiift loue a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whofe face is not \\orth Sum.'e-bur- 
nmg ? that neuer lookes in his Glafle, for loue of any 
thing he fees there J let thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to tliee plaine Souldier If thou canft loue me for thb, 
take me ? if not ' to fay to thee that I lhall dye, is true, but 
for thy loue, by the L No yet I loue thee too And 
while thou 1m' ft, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaiue and 
vncoyned Conitanae, for he perforce muft do thee right, 
becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places for 
thefe fellowes of mfimt tongue, that can ryme themfelues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes realbn themlelues 
out againe. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme it. 
but a Ballad, a good Legge will fall, a ftrait Backe will 
ftoope, a blacke Beard \vill turne white, a curl'd Pate \\ill 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone, for it 
flimes bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me; take a Souldier. take a Souldier, take a King 
And what fay'ft thou then to my Loue' fpeake my faire, 
and fairely, I pray thee. 

Kath Is it poffible dat I fould loue de ennemie of 
Fraunce ' 

King No, it is not poffible you fhould loue the Eue- 
mie of France, Kate, but in louing me, you fliould loue 
the Friend of France, for I loue France fa well, that I 
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That He not leaue a Village, || He haue it all mine then Kate, 
When France is mine, || And I am yours, 
Then France is yours, || And you are mine. 

Kate I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. No Kate, \\ Why He tell it you in French, 5 a 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
On her new married Husband. 
Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my Ipeed 
Quan France et mou || Kate Dat is, when Fi ance is yours. 

Harry Et vous ettes amoy || Kate. And I am to you. 60 

Harry. Douck France ettes a vous 

Kate Den Fiance fall be mine. 

Harry. Et le fuyues a vous 

Kate. And you will be to me 64 

Har Wilt beleeue me Kate ? tis eafier for me 
To conquer the kingdome, / the to fpeak fo much 
More French / [67 G v] 

Kate. A your Maiefty / has falfe France inough 68 

To deceme / de beft Lady in France / 

Harry. No faith Kate not I / But Kate, 
In plame termes, / do you loue me 9 

iate I cannot teU. 

Harry No, can any of your neighbours telP 
He aske them || Come Kate, I know you loue me 
And foone when you are in your cloffet, h< 

Youle queftion this Lady of me. 
But I pi ay thee fweete Kafe, vfe me mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 
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will not part with a Village of it , I \\ ill haue it all mine 
and Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours, then yours 
is France, and you are mine. 

Kath I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King, No, Kate *> I will tell thee m French, which I am 
fure will hang vpon my tongue, like a new -married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be Ihooke off, le 
quand fur le pqffefflon de Frounce, & quand vous axes le pof- 
fej/ion de moy (Let mee fee, \\ hat then ? Saint Dennis bee 
my fpeede) Do/zc vo/tre eft Fraunce, & vous ejtes mienne 
It is as eafie for me, Kate, to conquer the Kmgdome, as to 
fpeake Ib much more French I mail neuer moue thee m 
French, \nlefle it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf voftre honeur, le Francois ques vous parleis, il 
& meheus que I' Anglois le qud le parle . 189 ] mehus^ 4 

King. No faith is't not, Kate: but thy fpeakmg of 
my Tongue , and I thine, moft truely falfely , muft 
needes be graunted to be much at one But Kate, doo'ft 
thou vnderftand thus much Englifh 9 Canft thou loue 
mee' 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate ' He 
aske them. Come, I know thou loueft me and at night, 
when you come into your Clofet, you'le queftion this 
Gentlewoman about me, and I know, Kate, you. will to 
her difprayfe thofe parts in me, that you loue with your 
heart . but good Kate, mocke me mercifully, the rather 
gentle Prraceffe, becaufe I loue thee cruelly. If euer thou 
beeft mine, Kate, as I haue a faumg Faith within me tells 203 *] ' 
me thou fhalt , I get thee with skamblmg, and thou 
muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder : 
Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Saint 
George } compound a Boy, halfe French halfe Englifli, 

Tc that 
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That I ihall dye "Kate, ib lure 

But for thy loue, by the Lord neuer 

"SViut Wench, 

A itnmht backe will srowe crooked 

o o 

A round eye \\ ill growe hollou e. 

A gi eat leg \\ ill \\ axe fniall, 

A mild pate prune balde 

But a good he irt Kate, is the fun and the moone. 

And rather the Sun and not the Mooue 

And therefore Kate take me, 

T, ke a fouldier take a fouldiei , 

T, ke i Li,u 



So 



84 



[See quarto 



Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue an 
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that fhail goe to Conftantmople , and take the Turks by 
the Beard Shall wee not' what fa) 'ft thou, rv/ fore 
Flo wer-de- Luce 

Kate I doe not know dat 

King. No 'tis hereafter to know, but no\\ to proonle : 
doe but now promifs Kale, you wd] endeauour for your 
French part of iuch a Boy, and for my Engl'ih moUie, 
take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anlV.er 
you, La plus lette Kathenne du. monde mon trefcher & deuin 
deeffe 

KatL Your Maieftee aue faufe Frenche enough to 
deceme de moil fage Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce 

King. Now rye vpon my falie French by mine Honor 
in true Enghih, I loae thee Kate , by which Houor, I dare 
not fweare thou loueit me, yet my blood begins to flat 
ter me, that thou doo'ft, notwithstanding the poore and 
vntempenng effect of my Vifage Now belnrew my 
Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of CiUill Wanes 
when hee got me, therefore was I created With a ftub- 
borne out-fide, with an afpect of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes, I fright them but in faith Kate, the el 
der I wax, the better I mall appeare My comfort is, that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at 
the worft, and thou fhalt weare me, if thou weare me, 
better and better and therefore tell me 3 moft fane Ka 
thenne, will you haue me ~> Put off your Maiden Bluflieb, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Looker of 
an Empreffe, take me by the Hand, and fay, Harry of 
England^ I am thine which Word thou ihalt no fooner 
bleffe mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
Plantagmet is thine , who, though I fpeake it before his 
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Kate. Dat is as pleafe the King my father. 
Harry. Nay it \vill pleafe him 
Nay it fhall pleafe him Kate 

And vpon that condition Kate lie kifle you 



Ka. O mon du le ne voudroy faire quelke chofle 
Pour toute le monde, 
Ce ne poynt votree fachion en foiior 

Hany. What faies fhe Lady ? 

Lady. Dat it is not de fafion en Fiance, 
For de maides, before da be married to 
May foy ie oblye, what is to baffie ? 

Har To kis, to kis. / O that tis not the 
Fafliion in Fi amice, / for the maydes to kis 
Before they are married / 

Lady Owye fee votree gi ace 

Har. Wellj weele breake that cuftome. 
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Face, if he be not Fellow v ith the belt King, thou lhalt 
finde the beft King of Good-fellowes Come }our An- 
fuer in broken Mulick, for thy Yoyce is Mufick, and 
thy EiigLlh broken Therefore Queene of all, Kathenne, 
breake thy minde to me in broken Enghih , wilt thou 
haue me ' 

Kath. Dat is as it fhall pleafe de Roy mm pere 

King Nay, it will pleafe hi in well, Kate; it fliall pleafe 
him, Kate 

Kath Den it fell allb content me 

King Ypon that I kiile your Hand, and I call you ni} 
Queene 

Kath Laiffe mon Seigneur, laiffe, /az/Jt 1 , may foy Ie ne 
veus point que vans al Laiffe vojtie giandcns, en taifant le 
mam une nostre Seigneur indignie fenuteiir exciife may. Ie 
vousfupphe mon tref-puiffhnt Seignein 

King Then I will kifle your Lippes, Kate. 

Kath. Les Dames & Damoifels pour e(lre baif?e deuant 
leur nopcefe il net pas le cojtume de Fiaunce 

King Madame, my Interpreter, w bat fayes fhee > 

Lady Dat it is not be de fafhon pour le Ladies of 
Fraunce ; I cannot tell wat is buiiTe en Anghfh. 

King. To kiffe 

Lady Your Maieftee entendre lettre que moy. 

King. It is not a faihion for the Maids in Fraunce to 
kifle before they are rnarryed, would Ihe fay ? 

Lady Ouy verayment 

King O Kate, nice Cuftomes curiie to great Kings. 
Deare Kate , you and I cannot bee confin'd within the 
weake Lyft of a Countreyes fafhion wee are the ma 
kers of Manners, Kate, and the hbertie that followes 
our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all finde-faults , as I 
will doe yours, for vpholdmg the nice fafhion of your 



250] shall 3, 4, 

254] grandeur, 
256] supply 
258 ] baise 

261 if\ om 3, 4 nut to 

fashion 

262 ] what 4 

English 3, 4. 

265] 7.52*3,4 



The Chionule Hyioiie of Hennj thejift. Quarto 1600. [ACT v sc 2 



Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeeld 

Befbte God Kate, you haue -witchcraft 

In your killes 

And may perfwade with me more. 

Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned 



Enter the King of France, and 
the Lnrdes 
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Countrey, in denying me a KiiTe therefore prieutly, 
and yeeldmg You haue "Witch-craft in your L'ppes, 
Kate there is more eloquence m a Sugar touch of 
them, then in the Tongues of the French Councell , and 
they fliould ibouer perfvi ade Hai n/ of England, then a 
generall Petition of Monarchs Heere comes your 
Father. 

Enter the French Power, and the Enghjli 
Lords 

Burg God faue your Maieftie, ray Royal 1 Coulni, 
teach you our Prmcelfe Eugliih ' 

Kmtr I would haue her learne, mv faire Coulin, how 

O 

perfectly I loue her, and that is good Engliih 

Burg, Is fh.ee not apt ; 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Conditi 
on is not fmooth fo that haumg neyther the Voyce nor 
the Heart of Flattene about me, I cannot fo conmre \p 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hee will appeare in his true 
likeneiTe 

Burg Pardon the frankneffe of my mirth, if I anfwer 
you for that If you would coumre in her, you muft 
make a Circle if conmre vp Loue m her in his true 
hkenefle, hee muft appeare naked, and bhnde Can you 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros'd ouer with the 
Virgin Cnmfon of Modeftie, if iliee deny the apparance 
of a naked bhnde Boy m her naked feeing felfe 5 It were 
(my Lord) a haid Condition for a Maid to configne 

to. 

King Yet they doe wmke and yeeld, as Loue is blind 

and enforces 

Burg They are then excus'd, ray Lord, when they fee 
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How now my Lords > 

Ft ance Brother of Englan d, 
We haue orered the Articles, 
And haue agreed to all that we m fedule had 



116 
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34 King. Then good my Lord, teach your Coufin to 
confent winking 

Burg. I will winke on her to confent, my Lord, if j ou 
will teach her to know my meaning for Maides uell 
308 Summer' d, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Bartliolo- 
mew-tyde, bhnde, though they haue their eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 
looking on. 

3 12 King. This Morall tyes me ouer to Time, and a hot 

Summer, and fo I mail catch the Flye, your Coufin, in 
the latter end, and fhee mail be blmde to 

Burg As Lone is my Lord, before it loues. 

3 IO ~ King It is fo and you may, fome of you, thanke 

Loue for my blindnefle , who cannot lee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that ftands in my 
way. 

320 French King Yes my Lord, you fee them perfpec- 

tmely the Cities turn'd into a Maid , for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walk, that Warre hath en- 
tred 

324 England Shall Kate be my Wife ? 

France So pleafe you. 

England I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her fo the Maid that flood in 
the way for my Wiflx , ihall mew me the way to my 
WiU 

France. Wee haue confented to all tearmes of rea- 
fon 
332 England Is't fo., my Lords of England 5 

Weft The King hath graunted euery Article 
His Daughter firft ; and in fequele, all, 
According to their firme propofed natures 

Eret. Onely 
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Eve Only he hath not fubfcnbed this, 

Where your maiefhe demaunds, 120 

That the king of France haumg any occafion 
To write for matter of graunt, 
Shall name your highneffe, in this forme 

And with this addition in French 1 24 

_Vo/?re trejlierjih, Henry Roy D'anglatene, 
E heaie de France And thus m Latin 
Preclari/fimus Jihus nofter Henncus Rex Anghe, 
Et heres Francie 128 

Fran Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But you faire brother may mtreat the fame 

Har Why then let this among the reft, 

Haue his full courfe And withall, 132 

Your daughter Katlienne in manage [133 G 3 v] 

Fian This and what elfe, 
Your maieftie fhall craue 
God that difpofeth all, giue you much loy fFol 11. 3^9-60] 136 



Har "Why then faire Kathenne, 
Come giue me thy hand 

Our manage will we prefent folemnife, 

And end our hatred by a bond of loue 140 
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Eiet. Onely he hath not yet fubfcnbed this 
Where your Maiefhe demands, That the King of Fnnce 
hauing any occafion to write for matter of Gnmm, ih ill 
name your Highueile in this forme, and v, ith thh additi 
on, in French Nojtre trefc/ier Jilt Hemy Ray d Angleterie 
Heietere de Fiaunce, and thus m Latine, P) cedanJJlmL^ 
Films nofler Henricus Rex Anghcs & Heres Francice 

France, Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny'd, 
But your requeft ihall make me let it paiTe 

England. I pray }on then, m loue and deare allyance, 
Let that one Article ranke with the reft, 
And thereupon giue me your Daughter 

France. Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayfe vp 
liliie to me, that the contending Kmgdornes 
Of France and England, whofe very fhoares looke pale, 
With enuy of each others happineiTe, 
May ceafe their hatred ; and this deare Comunction 
Plant Neighbour-hood and Chriftian-hke accord 
In their fweet Bofomes . that neuer Warre aduance 
His bleeding Sword 'twist England and faire France. 

Lords Amen 

King. Now welcome Kate and beare me witnefle all, 
That here I kiffe her as my Soueraigne Queene 

Flouri/Ji. 

Quee. God, the beft maker of all Marriages, 
Combine your hearts m one, your Realmes in one 
As Man and Wife being two,are one in loue, 
So be there 'twixt your Kmgdornes fuch a Spoufall, 
That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoufie, 
Which troubles oft the Bed of bleffed Marriage, 
Thruft in betweene the Pation of thefe Kingdomes, 
To make diuorce of their incorporate League 
That Engliih may as French, French Enghfhmen, 
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Then \\ ill I fweare to .STa^ej and Kate to mee 
! And may our \o\\es once made, vnbroken bee 
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Receme each other God ipeake this Amen 

^t// Amen 

A'Mg Prepare v, e for our Marriage on r. Inch day, 
My Lord of Burgundy wee'le take your Oath 
And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues 
Then mall I fweare to Kate, and you to me, 
And may our Oathes well kept and proip'rou-> be 
Senet. Exeunt 

Enter Choi us 

Thus farre with rough, and all-\nable Pen, 
Oar bending Author hath purfu'd the Story, 
In little roome confining mightie men, 
Mangling by Harts the full courfe of their glory 
Small time but in that fmall, moil gieatly hued 
This Starre of England Fortune made his Sword , 
By which, the Worlds beft Garden he atchieued 
And of it left his Sonne Impenall Lord 
Henry the Sist, in Infant Bauds crown'd King 
Of France and England, did this King fucceed 
Whofe State fo many had the managing. 
That they loft France, and made his England bleed 
Which oft our Stage hath Ihowne , and for their fake, 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take 

FINIS 

[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever 
sufficient space is left ] 
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